Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



Sti of tjc Islts. 



of 



I«!> irf % falls. 




LONDON ■ .. 
HRADBUKY, AGNEW & CO.. q B^ks^S^ 
1876. 



CONTENTS. 

Pa-e vi; 
NTKODUCTION - ' ' * 

^ANTO First • • • • " 

^\NTO SeCOKD 

. . • • ^5 
Iasto Thikd . • • • 

. . • • ^«» 

Iahto Foukth . • • • 

^ .... 137 

"anto Fifth 

oASTO Sixth 

.. 225 

»otes • • • • 



ILLUSTRATIONS. 



TION TO THE 
THE ISLES. 



By ha-ve chosen a subject more 
i, than any thing connected 
f, unless I had attempted 
t I am decidedly of Qpinion, 
r what is called a laiitis title, 
l qualilied to ensure the publishers 
, and dear their shelves of the original 
is rather apt to be hazardous than 
3 the cepiiladoQ of the author. He 
oiqtti K nibject of distinguished popularity, 
I dw privil^e of awakening the enthusiasm 
-4 PT**f'~ ; oo the contrary, it is already 
JnBid, and glows, it may be, more ardently 
■ Alt of the author himself. In this case, the 
ntt of dte aathor is inferior to that of the party 
M ha addresses, who has, therefore, ^V^\e. 
" eCbdng in Bayes's p\irase, "(ie.-)a,\eJi-«si5>. 




LORD OF THE ISLES. ix 

SO many tears and so much sorrow. True it is, 
that **The Lord of the Isles'* was concluded, 
unwillingly and in haste, under the painful feeling 
of one who has a task which must be finished, 
rather than with the ardour of one who endeavours 
to perform that task well. Although the Poem 
cannot be said to have made a favourable im- 
pression on the public, the sale of fifteen thousand 
copies enabled the author to retreat from the field 
with the honours of war. 

In the meantime, what was necessarily to be 
considered as a failure, was much reconciled to my 
feelings by the success attending my attempt in 
another species of composition. "Waverley" 
had, under strict incognito, taken its flight from 
the press, just before I set out upon the voyage 
already mentioned ; it had now made its way to 
popularity, and the success of that work and the 
volumes which followed, was sufficient to have 
satisfied a greater appetite for applause than I have 
at any time possessed. 

I may as well add in this place, that, being 
much urged by my intimate friend, now unhappily 
no more, William Erskine, (a Scottish judge, by 
the title of Lord Kinedder,) I agreed to '^tnXs. "Ocv^ 
little romantic tale called tVve ^^^tvi^oV ol '\.x\et- 
main; " but it was on tlieconcVAVoxv^XV-a.We;^^^^ 



._ ^^^s,Of lo mix something 
might resemble (as far as was in my pow 
friend's feeling and manner, the train easily < 
and two large editions were sold. A thirc 
called for, Lord Kinedder became unwilling 
any longer a deception which was going : 
than he expected or desired, and the real ai 
name was given. Upon another occasion, 
up another of these trifles, which, like sphoo 
kites, served to show how the wind of pc 
taste was setting. The manner was supposed 
that of a rude minstrel, or Scald, in oppositi 
he ** Bridal of Triermain," which was design 
belong rather to the Italian school. This 
ligitive piece was called ** Harold the Dauntl( 
nd I am still ««•* — --^ ' 




LORD OF THE ISLES. 

Dauntless," that there was no disco\ 
original from the imitation ; and I be. 
many who took the trouble of thinking 
subject, were rather of opinion that my i. 
friend was the true, and not the fictitious 
Pure. Since this period, which was in t 
1 817, the author has not been an intrudei 
public by any poetical work of importance. 

Abbotsford, 

Aprils 1830. 





UMN departs — but still his 

mantle's fold 
Rests on the groves of noble 

Somerville, 
Beneath a shroud of russet 
dropped with gold, 
f^ Tweed and his tributaries 
mingle still ; 
Hoarser the wind, and deeper sounds the 

riU, 
Yet lin^eriu^ notes of syVvatv tcvus\c snn^-* 



.« ^M. ouiiiiner spiendoi 
When the broad sun sinks dowi 
Ettrick's western fell. 

Autumn departs — from Gala's fields no i 
Come rural sounds our kindred bank 

cheer ; 
Blent with the stream, and gale that w; 

it o'er, 
No more the distant reaper's mirth we he 
The last blithe shout hath died upon oure 
And harvest-home hath hushM the clangi 

wain, 
On the waste hill r»/- ^- 
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)vestthouthroughAutumn'sfadingrealms 

to stray, 
> see the heath-flower withered on the hill, 
3 listen to the wood's expiring lay, 
3 note the red-leaf shivering on the spray, 
3 mark the last bright tints the mountain 

stain, 
n the waste fields to trace the gleaner's 

way, 
nd moralize on mortal joy and pain ? — 
! if such scenes thou lovest, scorn not 

the Minstrel strain. 

o ! do not scorn, although its hoarser 

note 
:arce with the cushat's homely song can 

vie, 
hough faint its beauties as the tints 

remote 
hat gleam through mist in autumn's 

evening sky, 
ndfew as leaves that tremble, s^^ic ;v.xv<\ 
djy. 






bound, 

vVhere happier Bards of yore have richer 
harvest found. 



7 



So shalt thou list, and haply not unmoved, 
To a wild tale of Albyn's warrior day ; | i 
In distant lands, by the rough West I ^ 

reproved, 
Still live some relics of the ancient lay. 
For, when on Coolin's hills the lights 

decay, 
With such the Seer of Skye the eve 
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I. 

|AKE, Maid of Lorn ! ^ the Minstrels 
sung. 

Thy nigged halls, Artomish ! rung,t 
And the dark seas, thy towers that lave. 
Heaved on the beach a softer wave, 
As mid the tuneful choir to keep 
The diapason of the deep. 
Lull'd were the winds on Inninmore, 
And green Loch-Alline's woodland shore, 
As if wild woods and waves had pleasure 
In listing to the lovely measure. 
And ne'er to symphony more sweet 
Gave mountain echoes answer meet. 
Since, met from mainland and from isle, 
Ross, Arran, I slay, and Argyle, 
Each minstrel's tributary lay 
Paid homage to the festal day. 
Dull and dishonoured were the bard. 
Worthless of guerdon and regard. 
Deaf to the hope of minstrel farcie, 
Or lady's smiJes, his noblest aircv, 




vvno uii uittw iA*w** 

Were silent in Artomish halL 

II. 
|AKE, Maid of Lorn ! '»— 'l 
they sung, 
And yet more proud the descant ru 
" Wake, Maid of Lorn ! high right 
To charm dull sleep from beauty's 
Earth, Ocean, Air, have nought so 
But owns the power of minstrelsy. 
In Lettermore the timid deer 
Will pause, the harp's wild chime 
Rude Heiskar's^eal through surge 
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She bids the mottled thrush rejoice 
To mate thy melody of voice ; 
The dew that on the violet lies 
Mocks the dark lustre of thine eyes ; 
But, Edith, wake, and all we see 
Of sweet and fair shall yield to thee ! '' — 
" She comes not yet,*' grey Ferrand cried ; 
** Brethren, let softer spell be tried. 
Those notes prolonged, that soothing thcmo, 
Which best may mix with beauty's dream, 
And whisper, with their silvery tone. 
The hope she loves, yet fears to own."— 
He spoke, and on the harp-strings died 
The strains of flattery and of pride ; 
More soft, more low, more tender fell 
The lay of love he bade them tell. 

IV. 

'' ji^lAKE, Maid of Lorn! the moments 

wE* fly. 

Which yet that maiden name ivUosn \ 
Wake, maiden, wake ! the \\ov\t \s vOv'^x.^ 

IVJjcn Love shiUl claim a pW^VvVcvS. now 
yfcar, thy bosom's fluUcnni; ^wcsV> 



ISLES. 

' of rest, 

'f Z.ove .' 

ier bay 
nn'd, 

band. ■ 
'^ P'bt-och 
•' Wove, 
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In skill to deck the princely bride. 
Her locks, in dark-brown length array 'd, 
Cathleen of Ulne, 'twas thine to braid : 
Young Eva with meet reverence drew 
On the light foot the silken shoe, 
While on the ankle's slender round 
Those strings of pearl fair Bertha wound, 
That, bleach'd Lochryan's depths within, 
Sccm'd dusky still on Edith's skin. 
But Einion, of experience old, 
Had weightiest task— the mantle's fold 
In many an artful plait she tied. 
To show the form it sccm'd to hide, 
Till on the floor descending roll'd 
Its waves of crimson blent with gold. 

VI. 

LIVES there now so cold a maid, 
Who thus in beauty's pomp arra) 'ti, 
In beauty's proudest pitch of power, 
And conquests won — the bridal hour — 
With every charm that wins l\\c\vc^xv, 
/(K A^i/z/rc ^/Ven, enhanced by Ktl, 
Could yet the fair reflection view. 




I 



OF THE ISLES. ' 

or pictured ini^ 

'le on her cheek 

-isness bespeak?— < 

id ?-Fair damseJs, say, ' 

s not my lay, > 

d in Britain's isle, I 

' Edith scom'd to smile. 

fhose fostering care f 

■ad given his daughter 
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She marked — ^and knew her nursling^s heart 
In the vain pomp took little part. 
Wistful a while she gazed — then pressed 
The maiden to her anxious breast 
In finished loveliness — and led 
To where a turret's airy head, 
Slender and steep, and battled round, 
O'erlook'd, dark Mull ! thy mighty Sound,+ 
Where thwarting tides, with mingled roar, 
Part thy swarth hills from Morven's shore. 

VIII. 

lAUGHTER," she said, "these seas 
behold. 

Round twice an hundred islands roll'd. 
From Hirt, that hears their northern roar, 
To the green I slay's fertile shore ;t 
Or mainland turn, where many a tower 
Owns thy bold brother's feudal power. 
Each on its own dark cape reclined, 
And listening to its own wild wind, 
From where Mingarry, sternly placed, 
O'crawes the woodland arv^ \\"v^ nn-^-sV^^ 
To w/jcre Dunstaffnasc\\eo.\s\>x^'^'^'5>^'^ 
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le liath flung his task aside, 
:!Iaini'd this mom for holy-tide ; 
nipress of this joyful day, 
I is lad while all are gay."— 

OUD Edith's soul came to her eye, 
leadtment check'd the struggling sigh, 
mnying band indignant dried 
nming tears of injured pride- 
rag, forbear ! or lend thy praise 
rail yon hireling harpers' lays ; 
I to yon maids thy boast of power, 
they may waste a wondering hour, 
Ig of banners proudly borne, 
aling bell and bugle-horn, 
leme more dear, of robes of price. 
Diets and gauds of rare device. 
hoUf experienced as thou art, 
h^st thou with these to cheat the heart, 
, bound in strong affection's chain, 
s for return, and looks in vain ? 
sum thine Edith's wretched lot 
ese brief words — He \(ives\ie\ wax'. 



jaaaen this auspicious morn, 
t bids the daughter of high Lorn 
ledge her spousal faith to wed 
heir of mighty Somerled ;t 
lid, from many a hero sprung, 
fair, the valiant, and the young, 
3 OF THE Isles, whose lofty name 
Dusand bards have given to fame, 
nate of monarchs, and allied 
qual terms with England's pride? — 
I chieftain's tower to bondsman's cot, 
hears the tale, and triumphs not ? 
lamsel dons her best attire, 
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But he hath flung his task aside, 
And claimed this mom for holy-tide ; 
Yet, empress of this joyful day, 
Edith is sad while all are gay." — 

IX. 

[ROUD Edith's soul came to her eye, 
Resentment checked the struggling s 

« 

Ter hurrying hand indignant dried 
The burning tears of injured pride — 
** Morag, forbear ! or lend thy praise 
To swell yon hireling harpers* lays ; 
Make to yon maids thy boast of power, 
That they may waste a wondering hour, 
Telling of banners proudly borne. 
Of pealing bell and bugle-horn, 
Or, theme more dear, of robes of price, 
Crownlets and gauds of rare device. 
But thou, experienced as thou art, 
Think'st thou with these to cheat the heart, 
That, bound in strong affection's cK^jaw^ 
Looks for return, and looks \tv v^vc^t 
^o ! sum thine Edith's wTe\0\e^\o\. 

these brief words — He \o\es\^ex tv^' 



Ail blinded by the league that styled 
Edith of Lorn, — while yet a child, 
She tripped the heath by Morag's side, — 
The brave Lord Ronald's destined bride. 
Ere yet I saw him, while afar 
His broadsword blazed in Scotland's war. 
Train'd to believe our fates the same, 
My bosom throbb'd when Ronald's name 
Came gracing fame's heroic tale, 
Like perfume on the summer gale. 
What pilgrim sought our halls, nor told 
Of Ronald's deeds in battle bold ; 
W^ho touch' d the harp to heroes' praise. 
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XI. 

" ^INCE then, what thought had Edith's 

•^ heart 
And gave not plighted love its part I — 
And what requital ? cold delay — 
Excuse that shunn'd the spousal day — 
It dawns, and Ronald is not here ! 
Hunts he Bentalla's nimble deer, 
Or loiters he in secret dell 
To bid some lighter love farewell. 
And swear, that though he may not scorn 
A daughter of the House of Lorn,t 
Yet, when these forinal rites are o'er, 
Again they meet, to part no more ? " — 

XII. 

USH, daughter, hush ! thy doubts 
remove, 
More nobly think of Ronald's love. 
Look, where beneath the castle grey 
His fleet unmoors from Aros-bay ! 
See*st not each galley's topmast. \ietA^ 
As on the yards the sails asccxv^"^ 
Hiding the dark-bluc land X\vcv tvsc. 




Behind them sink Mull's mountain she 
Onward their merry course they keep, 
Through whistling breeze and foaming 
And mark the headmost, seaward cast 
Stoop to the freshening gale her mast, 
As if she veil'd its banner*d pride, 
To greet afar her prince's bride ! 
Thy Ronald comes, and while in spee< 
His galley mates the flying steed. 
He chides her sloth ! " — Fair Edith sij 
Blush'd, sadly smiled, and thus replied 

XIII. 

"i^WEET thought, but vain! 
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And though the weary crew may see 

Our sheltering haven on their lee, 

Still closer to the rising wind 

They strive their shivering sail to bind, 

Still nearer to the shelves' dread verge 

At every tack her course they urge, 

As if they (ear'd Artornish more 

Than adverse winds and breakers' roar." — 

XIV. 

[Jj^OOTH spoke the Maid.— Amid the 
^ tide 

The skiff she mark'd lay tossing sore, 
And shifted oft her stooping side, 
In weary tack from shore to shore. 
Yet on her destined course no more 

She gain'd, of forward way, 
Than what a minstrel may compare 
To the poor meed which peasants share. 

Who toil the live-long day ; 
And such the risk her pilot brav<is, 

That oft, before she wore, 
Her boltsprit kiss'd the brokcw nn-ancs^ 
Where in white foam the occaw x^.n^'^ 



^ *i^aunted toil'd her hardy crew, 
Nor look'd where shelter lay, 

Nor for Artomish Castie drew, 
Nor steer'd for Aros-bay. 

XV. 

HUS while they strove with wind 
seas, 
Borne onward by the willing breeze, 

Lord Ronald's fleet swept by, 
Streamer'd with silk, and tricked with golc 
Mann'd with the noble and the bold 

Of Island chivalry. 
Around their prows the c\re^'^^ - 
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.nd hauberks with their bumish'd fold, 

That shimmer'd fair and free ; 
^nd each proud galley, as she pass'd, 
Fo the wild cadence of the blast 

Gave wilder minstrelsy. 
Full many a shrill triumphant note 
Saline and Scallastle bade float 

Their misty shores around ; 
And Morven*s echoes answered well, 
And Duart heard the distant swell 

Come down the darksome Sound. 

XVI. 

[|B0 bore they on with mirth and pride, 
•'ff And if that labouring bark they spied, 

'Twas with such idle eye 
As nobles cast on lowly boor. 
When, toiling in his task obscure, 

They pass him careless by. 
Let them sweep on with heedless eyes ! 
But, had they known what mighty prize 

In that frail vessel lay, 
The famish'd woJf, that prowVs \\\c vjoV^-, 
Had scatheless pass'd the un\iv\a.Y*Xc<\ ^o\^> 



i>'°'*erflu3i,^^;-e« thine el! 
^'"^t, shaded h . "" % br,. 

"•^^""ni When ti " w** ^ieer 
^«lir ieave, ^ ^^ -'-We • 
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Abides the minstrel-tale, 
here there was dread of surge and cliff, 
bour, that strain'd each sinew stiff. 

And one sad Maiden's wail. 

XVIII. 

ILL day with fruitless strife they toil'd, 
With eve the ebbing currents boil'd 

More fierce from strait and lake ; 
id mid-way through the channel met 
»nflicting tides that foam and fret, 
id high their mingled billows jet, 
i spears, that, in the battle set. 

Spring upward as they break, 
ten, too, the lights of eve were past, 
id louder sung the western blast 

On rocks of Inninmore ; 
nt was the sail, and strain'd the mast, 
id many a leak was gaping fast, 
id the pale steersman stood aghast, 

And gave the conflict o'er. 

xrx. 
^WAS then that One, whose \ot\.v 'VooV 
Nor labour dulVd nor terror sVvooVl, 



,s to the leader spoke : — 
.■r, how hopest thou to abide 
-y of this wildei'd tide, 
V avoid the rock's rude side, 
inti! the day has broke? 
, thou not mark the vessel reel, 
1 quivering planks, and groaning 

keel, 
At the last billoVs shock ? 
t how of better counsel tell, 
lOugh here thou seest poor Isabel 
Half dead with want and fear ; 
rjook on sea, or look on land, 
;\'cry hand 





^Offo 



op 




THE 






'stes. 






^d 



Th 



^ard 



Ghel 



s«cco 



dark 



ur 



e^trei 



S^iVeji. 



da„,.:r»"V, 



nibe 



f*ou t}!^^ ^''°'» Heav. 






B< 



Our 



Way 



fray. 



For -/"^^^b tbeV''^'^ 



l73c/ 



Oilier 



1 o seize his flying prey. 
Awaked, before the rushing prow, 
The mimic fires of ocean glow, 

Those lightnings of the wave ;t 
Wild sparkles crest the broken tides, 
And, flashing round, the vessel's side 

With elvish lustre lave, 
While, far behind, their livid light 
To the dark billows of the night 

A gloomy splendour gave, 
It seems as if old Ocean shakes 
From his dark brow the livid flakes 

In envious pagreantt^' 



\:. 




)r come ye on Norweyan gales ? 
itid seek ye England's fertile vales, 
Or Scotland's mountain ground ? " — 

XXYI. 

Warriors— for other title none 
For some brief space we list to owi 
ound by a vow — warriors are we ; 
I strife by land and storm by sea, 

We have been known to fame ; 
id these brief words have import dear, 
hen sounded in a noble ear, 
> harbour safe, and friendly cheer, 

'PJia.t P'ivP'J lie rirrVifful /^1«C»^ 



CA.WTOr. LORD OF THE ISLES. 29 

XXVII. 

" ^8^^^ Stranger, no— 'gainst claim like 

^^ thine, 
No bolt revolves by hand of mine. 
Though urged in tone that more expressed 
A monarch than a suppliant guest. 
Be what ye will, Artornish Hall 
On this glad eve is free to all. 
Though ye had drawn a hostile sword 
'(Gainst our ally, Great England's Lord, 
Or mail upon your shoulders borne, 
To battle with the Lord of Lorn, 
Or, outlawed, dwelt by greenwood tree 
With the fierce Knight of EUerslie, 
Or aided even the murderous strife, 
When Comyn fell beneath the knife 
Of that fell homicide The Bruce, 
This night had been a term of truce. — 
Ho, vassals ! give these guests your caio, 
And show the narrow postcrn-stair." 

XXVIII. 

^O land these two bold bret\\rew \c^.v^, 
fO^ (The weary crew their vesseVV.e^V.,'^ 



^uu aown her long dark tresses 
As the wild vine, in tendrils spre 

Droops from the mountain c 
Him followed close that elder lore 
And in his hand a sheathed swort 

Such as few arms could wielc 
But when he boun'd him to such t 
Well could it cleave the strongest 

And rend the surest shield. 

XXIX. 

HE raised portcullis' arch thej 
The wicket with its bars of br 
The entrance loner or.'' '- 
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/"as now defenceless and unbarr'd, 

And all the passage free 
one low-broVd and vaulted room, 
/here squire and yeoman, page and groom, 

Plied their loud revelry. 

XXX. 

iND " Rest ye here,'' the warder bade, 
" Till to our Lord your suit is said. — 
.nd, comrades, gaze not on the maid, 
.nd on these men who ask our aid. 

As if ye ne'er had seen 
L damsel tired of midnight bark, 
►r wanderers of a moulding stark. 

And bearing martial mien." 
lut not for Eachin's reproof 
V^ould page or vassal stand aloof. 

But crowded on to stare, 
lS men of courtesy untaught, 
'ill fiery Edward roughly caught, 

From one, the foremost there, 
lis chequer'd plaid, and in its shroud, 
'o hide her from the vulgar crowd. 

Involved his sister fa\r. 



decks thy Lord in bridal hall, 
Twere honoured by her use." 

XXXI. 

vOUD was his tone, but calm; his 
eye 

I that compelling dignity, 

mien that bearing haught and high. 

Which common spirits fear ; 
ided nor word nor signal more, 
d, wink, and laughter, all were o'er ; 
on each other back they bore. 

And gazed like startled deer, 
t now aDpear'd the Seneschal, 
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ny a chief, the flower and pride 
vestem land and sea. 



33 



luse we, gentles, for a space ; 
our tale hath won your grace, 
IS brief patience, and again 
1 renew the minstrel strain. 




»nh 





^^Ojth. 



board! ^"'"'^P'-eadtie/ 
"'"'"°« the .,, ,, ' 

care / """'•<= sou„w ., 
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II. 

»ITH beakers* clang, with harpers' 
lay, 
With all that olden time deemM gay. 
The Island Chieftain feasted high ; 
But there was in his troubled eye 
A gloomy fire, and on his brow. 
Now sudden flushed, and faded now. 
Emotions such as draw their birth 
From deeper source than festal mirth. 
By fits he paused, and harper's strain 
And jester's tale went round in vain, 
Or fell but on his idle ear 
Like distant sounds which dreamers hear. 
Then would he rouse him, and employ 
Each art to aid the clamorous joy, 

And call for pledge and lay, 
And, for brief space, of all the crowd, 
As he was loudest of the loud, 

Seem gayest of the gay. 

in. 

#^ET nought amiss the brid;\\ \.\vTOtv^ 
Mark'd in brief mirth, or Ttvusvxv^^o\^^^> > 



*« (Tie. 
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He writhed;— then sternly manned his heart 
To play his hard but destined part, ' 

And from the table sprang. 
" Fill me the mighty cup ! " he said, 
" Erst own'd by royal Somerled : t 
Fill it, till on the studded brim 
In burning gold the bubbles swim, 
And every gem of varied shine 
Glow doubly bright in rosy wine ! 
To you, brave lord, and brother mine. 

Of Lorn, this pledge I drink — 
The union of our Housq with thine. 
By this fatr bridal-link ! "-- 

V. 

KET it pass round ! " quoth he of Lorn, 
" And in good time — that winded 
horn 
Must of the Abbot tell ; 
The laggard monk is come at last." 
Lord Ronald heard the bugle-blast, 
And on the floor, at random casl, 
The untasted goblet fell, 
But when the warder in his eat 
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blither cheer 
of May, 

nder-cloud it beams ! — 

al might feel, 
et or the wheel 

lay. 

Lorn," with hurried voice 
.nd you, fair lords, re- 
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For though the costly furs 
That erst had deck'd their caps were torr, 
And their gay robes were over-worn, 

And soird their gilded spurs, 
Yet such a high commanding grace 
Was in their mien and in their face, 
As suited best the princely dais, 

And royal canopy ; 
And there he marshaird them their place, 

First of that company. 

Vll. 

8 HEN lords and ladies spake aside, 
And angry looks the error chide. 
That gave to guests unnamed, unknown, 
A place so near their prince's throne ; 

But Owen Erraught said, — 
" For forty years a seneschal. 
To marshal guests in bower and hall 

Has been my honoured trade. 
Worship and birth to me are knowtv.^ 
By \o6k, by bearing, and by lotvti, 
Not by furr*d robe or broidet'd loxvc \ 
Ajid, 'gainst an oaken bo\^^> 



VIII. 



'^^ 



TOO/' the aged Ferrand said, 
) " Am qualified by minstrel-trade 
Of rank and place to tell ; — 
vlarkM ye the younger stranger's eye, 
vly mates, how quick, how keen, hpw 
high. 
How fierce its flashes fell, 
Glancing among the noble rout 
As if to seek the noblest out. 
Because the owner might not brook 
On any save his peers to look ? 
1^ :«. ,^n,rc%c mp more. 
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The lady, too, — though, closely tied, 
The mantle veil both face and eye, 

Her motions' grace it could not hide, 
Nor could her form's fair symmetry." 

IX. 

USPICIOUS doubt and lordly scorn 
Lour'd on the haughty front of Lorn. 

From underneath his brows of pride, 

The stranger guests he sternly eyed, 

And whispered closely what the ear 

Of Argentine alone might hear ; 
Then question'd, high and brief, 

If, in their voyage, aught they knew 

Of the rebellious Scottish crew, 

Who to Rath-Erin's shelter drew, 
With Carrick's outlaw'd Chief ?t 

And if, their winter's exile o'er, 

They harbour'd still by Ulster's shore, 

Or launch'd their galleys on the main, 

To vex their native land again ? 

X. 

'HAT younger stranger, fieice 2lTv^^^^*^^ 
At once confronts the CYvi^iva\xv s e^ic 
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XI. 

" l^l^rnce \\t brooc^ ofburmng goUr, 
?^at du«|)8 l^e Chieftain's mnnt(e-fol!r, 
t^rottgbt nnb cbastb bitb rare bebirr, 
^inbbeb fuir bitb gems of {}ri(e,t 
^n tbc barieb ladnns beaming, 
^8, ibroiigb night's ))ulc ruinbob gleaming, 
fainter nob, nob seen afar, 
^itfnl shines tbc northern star ? 

" Qjem! ne'er brongbt on jt)igb(anb mountain, 
pib the fairj^ of the fountain, 
Or \\t mermaib of t^e babe, 
^rame thee in some roral rabe ? 
pib, in ^eelanb's barhsome mine, 
Hbarfs sbart banbs thn metal tbine / 
Or, mortal-moulbeb, eomest thou hrrr, 
^*rom C nglanb's lobe, or France's fear .' 

XII. 

^on0 continued. 

"ih:—tbij *p/fnbour« noibu\^ itW 
^foreign ixrt ox futq^ apcU. 
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19) ben tbtjt broocl^, trinmp^Hnt bornt, 
|lc»m'b upon \\t brtunt of ITont. 

" ^artbtut flcb x\% former forb, 
KTcft bis men U brnnb «nb rorb, 
$(oob|2 branb of IQig^Innb sttrl, 
(^ngliit^ gibbet, nve, nnb bibeel. 
JCet ^im 0$ from eonint U eontt, 
po99'b by f ompn'jt bengefitl ^bost, 
^^Ibile bis jii)ioi(jii, in lrixim)il^ born, 
3fong sbnll gniee bictorionu JTorn I " 

XIV. 

IS glares the tiger on his foes, 
Hemm*d in by hunters, spears, andbo^vs, 
^nd, ere he bounds upon the ring, 
elects the object of his spring, — 
Jow on the Bard, now on his Lord, 
lo Edward glared and grasped his sword — 
lut stern his brother spoke, — " Be still. 
^hat ! art thou yet so wild of will, 
iter high deeds and sufferings \otv^, 
o chafe thee for a meniaVs sotv^"^ — 
•// hast thou framed, Old Mat\, VU^ sU^vcv* 
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*er matched by odds, shall warrior fall, 
>r blood of stranger stain my hall I 
Tiis ancient fortress of my race 
liall be misfortune's resting-place, 
Ihelter and shield of the distressed, 
^0 slaughter-house for ship- wrecked guest." — 

* Talk not to me," fierce Lorn replied, 

* Of odds or match ! — when Comyn died, 
Fhree daggers clash 'd within his side ! 
Talk not to me of sheltering hall, 

Tie Church of God saw Comyn fall ! 
Ti God's own altar streamed his blood, 
hile o'er my prostrate kinsman stood 
e ruthless murderer — e'en as now— 
h armed hand and scornful brow. — 
all who love mc ! blow on blow ! 
lay th^ outlawed felons low ! " 

XVI. 

EN up sprang many a mainland Lord, 
bedicnt to their Chieftain's word, 
line's arm is high in air, 
Ioch'AlIine*s blade is bavc^ 
rthok's dirk has left lis sY\e;vV\v, 
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lid's hand Of death. 

i of vengeance sweU 
:e yell ; 

;h weapons high, 
■ shriek and fly, 
ly brightest ray 
oon of day, 
h and fante. 
Ocean came, 
lOur withstood 
thirst for Wood. 



1 Dunvegan high, 
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y a lord of ocean's isle. 

1 the scene—each sword was bare, 

jam'd each Chieftain's shaggy hair, 

y opposition set, 

nds, and brandish'd weapons met ; 

iming o'er the social board, 

the torches many a sword ; 

1 those bridal lights may shine 
e blood for rosy wine. 

XVIII. 

!-E thus for blows and death pre- 
pared, 

irt was up, each weapon bared, 
t advanced, — a surly pause 
jrenced hospitable laws, 
iced violence, but alike 
t each the first to strike, 
accursed in minstrel line 

brawls 'mid song and wine,) 
tch'd in numbers and in might, 

1 and desperate secm'd \Y\e ^^^.. 
?at and murmur died a\vav> 

? crowded hall there lay 



Such silence, as ti*. 

Ere bursts the thunder on the hill. 
With blade advanced, each Chieftain 
Showed like the sworder's form of old 
As wanting still the torch of life, 
To wake the marble into strife. 

XIX. 

f HAT awful pause the stranger M 
And Edith, seized to pray for ai< 
As to De Argentine she clung. 
Away her veil the stranger flung. 
And, lovely 'mid her wild despair. 
Fast stream'd her eyes, wide flow'd 1 




— M /-k*%/»^» ♦■V»^» fl /-» 
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To Argentine she turn'd her word, 
But her eye sought the Island Lord. 
' A flush like evening's- setting flame 
Glow'd on his cheek ; his hardy frame, 
As with a brief convulsion, shook : 
With hurried voice and eager look, — 
" Fear not," he said, "my Isabel ! 
What said I— Edith !-all is well- 
Nay, fear not — I will well provide 
The safety of my lovely bride — 
My bride ? " — but there the accents clung 
In tremor to his faltering tongue. 

_ XX. 

SOW rose De Argentine, to claim 
- The prisoners in his sovereign's name, 
To England's crown, who, vassals sworn, 
'Gainst their liege lord had weapon borne - 
(Such speech, I ween, was but to hide 
His care their safety to provide ; 
For knight more true in thought and deed 
Than Argentine ne'er spurfd a. ^l^ivi^— 
And Ronald, who his meanlw^ ^v^s^^-* 
^'eem'd half to sanction tVie Tcc\v\esl. 



V. i 



Hath whispered of a lawful claim, 
That calls the Bruce fair Scotland 
Though dispossessed by foreign six 
This craves reflection — but, thougl 
And just the charge of England's 1 
Let England's crown her rebels se 
Where she has power — in towers 1 
'Midst Scottish Chieftains summoi 
To bridal mirth and bridal cheer, 
Be sure, with no consent of mine, 
Shall either Lorn or Argentine, 
With chains or violence, in our sig! 
Oppress a brave and banished knig 
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** The Abbot comes ! ** they cry at once, 
" The holy man, whose favoured glance 

Hath sainted visions known. 
Angels have met him on the way, 
Beside the blessed martyrs* bay, 

And by Columba's stone. 
His monks have heard their hymnings In^^h 
Sound from the summit of Dun-Y, 

To cheer his penance lone, 
When at each cross, on girth and wold, 
(Their number thrice an hundred-fold,) 
His prayer he made, his beads he told. 

With Aves many a one — 
He comes our feuds to reconcile, 
A sainted man from sainted isle ; 
We will his holy doom abide, 
The Abbot shall our strife decide." 

XXII. 

(JOCARCELY this fair accord was o'er, 
•^ When through the wide revolving door 

The black-stoJed brethren w\t\OL \ 
Ttyc/ve sandaWd monks, who rcV\cs\^oxv:, 
U7t/j many a forch-bcarcr before. 
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And many a cross behind. 
hen sunk each fierce uplifted hand, 
nd dagger bright and flashing brand 

llropp'd swiftly at the sight ; 
licy vanish'd from the Churchman's eye, 
i shooting stars, that glance and die. 

Dart from the vault of night. 

ft !1 1-: Abbot on the threshold stood. 
■^ And ill his hand the boly rood ; 
tck on his shoulders flow'd his hood, 

The torch's glaring ray 
low'd. in il"; red and flashing light, 
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When he comes summon'd to unite 
Betrothed hearts and hands ? '' 

XXIV. 

HEN, cloaking hate with fiery zeal, 
Proud Lorn first answered the appeal ; — 
" Thou comest, O holy Man, 

True sons of blessed Church to greet, 

But little deeming here to meet 
A wretch, beneath the ban 

Of Pope and Church, for murder done 

Even on the sacred altar-stone ! — 

Well may'st thou wonder we should know 

Such miscreant here, nor lay him low. 

Or dream of greeting, peace, or truce, 

With excommunicated Bruce ! 

Yet well I gra^it, to end debate, 

Thy sainted voice decide his fate/' 

XXV. 

HEN Roland pled the strangers* cause, 
And knighthood's oath and honour's 
laws ; 
And Isabel, on bended knee, 
Brought pray'rs and tears lo b^cV XVc ^^^"^ 
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nd Edith lent her generous aid, 
nd wept, and Lorn for mercy prayd. 
Hence," he exclaim'd, " degenerate maid 1 
/as't not enough to Ronald's bower 
brought thee, like a paramour,+ 
r bond-maid at her master's gate, 
is careless cold approach to wait?- - 
ut the bold Lord of Cumberland, 
he gallant Clifford, seeks ihy hand ; 
is it shall be— Nay, no reply ! 
cnce ! till those rebel eyes be dry." 
/iih grief the Abbot heard and saw, 
ct nought relax'd his brow of awe. 
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In mock'r>' crown*d with wreaths of gree 
And done to death by felon hand, 
For guarding well his father's land. 
Where's Nigel Bruce ? and De la Haye, 
And valiant Seton — where are they ? 
Where Somerville, the kind and free ? 
And Fraser, flower of chivalry ? 
Have they not been on gibbet bound, 
Their quarters flung to hawk and hound, 
And hold we here a cold debate. 
To yield more victims to their fate ? 
What ! can the English Leopard's mood 
^cvcr be gorged with northern blood } 
V'^as not the life of Athole shed, 
D soothe the tyrant's sicken'd bed .'*t 
\d must his word, till dying day, 
nought but quarter, hang, and slay ! — 
>u frown'st, De Argentine,— My gage 
rompt to prove the strife I wage." — 

XXVI r. 
^OR deem," said stout Dwxvn^^^cv^ 
knight, 
'hoii Shalt brave a\onc \.\\c ^a^^*^ ^^ 



If Bruce shall e^er find friends agai 
Once more to brave a battle-plain. 
If Douglas couch again his lance, 
Or Randolph dare another chance, 
Old Torqoil will not be to lack 
With twice a thousand at his back. 
Nay. chafe not at my beating bold, 
Good Abbot ! For thou knoVst of 
Tcrquil's rude thought and stnbboi 
Smack of the wild Xorw^;ian still . 
Nor wiD I barter Freedom's cause 
For England's ^reahh, or Rome's ap 



Mition'd him—" And thou, 
rhat hast thou to plead, 
mce not on thy deed 
loom which canons tell 
!ae, and opens hcU ; 
F power so dread, 
! living with the dead, 
sod angel soar away, 
1 one claim his prey ; 
from the Church's care, 
. Heaven against thy pmycr ; 
hand against thy life, 
3 aid thee in the strife, 
hose succour, cold and scant, 
St alms relieves thy want ; 
while living,— and, when dead, 
ly >■« devoted head, 
iut's scutcheon from thy hearse, 
y bier the holy verse, 
thy corpse from hallovv'd powtvA, 
le carrion to the hound \ 
ire and desperate doovci 



XXIX. 

^ BBOT ! " the Bruce replied, "thy charge 

^^ It boots not to dispute at large. 

This much, howe'er, I bid thee know, 

No selfish vengeance dealt the blow, 

For Comyn died his country's foe. 

Nor blame I friends, whose ill-timed speed 

Fulfill'd my soon-repented deed, 

Nor censure those, from whose stern tongue 

The dire anathema has rung. 

I only blame mine own wild ire. 

By Scotland's wrongs incensed to fire. 

Hpnven knows my purpose to atone, 
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le I the blessed Cross advance, 
d expiate this unhappy chance, 
ii Palestine, with sword and lance.t 
>ut, while content the Church should 

know 
ly conscience owns the debt I owe, 
Into De Argentine and Lorn 
'he name of traitor I return, 
)id them defiance stem and high, 
Vnd give them in their throats the lie ! 
These brief words spoke, I speak no more. 
Do what thou wilt ; my shrift is o*er." — 

XXX, 

tl K£ man by prodigy amazed, 
Upon the King the Abbot gazed ; 
Then o'er his pallid features glance, 
Tonvulsions of ecstatic trance. 
4 is breathing came more thick and fast, 
^nd from his pale blue eyes were cast 
>trange rays of wild and wandering light ; 
Jprise his locks of silver w\\\te, 
Jush'd is his brow, through everj ncvcv 
azure tide the currents stiavtv. 




E BRUCE ! I rose with purpose arcdu 
To speak my curse upon thy head,t 
And give thee as an outcast o'er 
To him who burns to shed thy gore ; — 
But, like the Midianite of old, 
Who stood on Zophim^ Heaven-controlPd, 
I feel within mine aged breast 
A power that will not be repress'd.t 
It prompts my voice, it swells my veins, 
It burns, it maddens, it constrains ! — 
De Bruce, thy sacrilegious blow 
Hath at God's altar slain thy foe : 
r»'or-mat;tar'd vet by high behest. 
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'Tis vigorous manhood's lofty tone : — 
" Thrice vanquished on the battle-plain, 
Thy followers slaughtered, fled, or ta'en, 
A hunted wanderer on the wild, 
On foreign shores a man exiled, 
Disowned, deserted, and distressed, 
I bless thee, and thou shalt be blessed ; 
Bless'd in the hall, and in the fleld. 
Under the mantle as the shield. 
Avenger of thy country's shame, 
Restorer of her injured fame, 
Bless'd in thy sceptre and thy sword, 
De Bruce, fair Scotland's rightful Lord, 
Bless'd in thy deeds and in thy fame, 
What lengthened honours wait thy name ! 
In distant ages, sire to son 
Shall tell thy tale of freedom won, 
And teach his infants, in the use 
Of earliest speech, to falter Bruce. 
Go, then, triumphant ! sweep aloiv^ 
Thy course, the theme of nvaivY "^ ^ovi^\ 
TJie Power, whose dictates s^eW m^^ "o^^"^^ 
Hath bless'd thee, and thou s\\a\t>aiV\^^'^ ' 



And sinks the momenuuy l»«m.w. 
Heaven hath our destined purpose 
Not here must nuptial vow be spol 
Brethren, our errand here is o'er, 
Our task discharged. — Unmoor, ue 
His priests received the exhausted 
As breathless in their arms he sur 
Punctual his orders to obey, 
The train refused all longer stay, 
Embark'd, raised sail, and bore a' 



Cfanio Plfe^irir. 




il 




I. 

AST thou not marVd, when o*er thy 
startled head 
Sudden and deep the thunder- 
peal has roll'd, 
[ow when its echoes fell, a silence dead 
unk on the wood, the meadow, and the 

wold? 
'he rye-grass shakes not on the sod-built 

foU, 
'he rustling aspen's leaves are mute and still, 
'he wall-flower waves not on the ruin'd Hold, 
'ill, murmuring distant first, then near and 

shrill, 
'he savage whirlwind wakes, and swcex^^ 
the groaning h\\\. 



sunk 
y MonV 
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thy rede ? — a due return 

:ient league and friendship sworn ! 

1 our mountain proverb shows 

\h of Islesmen ebbs and flows. 

•en 80 — believe, ere long, 

: now bears shall wreak the wrong. — 

iith—call the Maid of Lorn ! 

er, slaves !-— for further scorn, 

nor she nor I will stay. — 
De Argentine, away ! — 

ally nor brother know, 
:e's friend, or England's foe." 

IV. 

who the chieftain's rage can tell, 
hen, sought from lowest dungeon-cell 
test tower the castle round, 
ly Edith was there found ! 
jted— " Falsehood ! — treachery !— 
e and blood !— a lordly meed 
that will avenge the deed ! 
I's lands I "—His frantk moo^ 
rcely by the news withstood, 
rag shared his sister's ^\^\v\.. 




** Man every galley! — fly ! — pursue ■ 
The Priest his treachery shall rue ! 
Ay, and the time shall quickly come, 
When we shall hear the thanks that Rome 
Will pay his feigned prophec>'!" 
Such was fierce Lom's indignant cry ; 
And Cormac Doil in haste obe/d. 
Hoisted his sail, his anchor weigh'd, 
(For, glad of each pretext for spoil, 
A pirate sworn was Cormac Doil), 
But others, lingering, spoke apart, — 
*' The Maid has given her maiden heart 
To Ronald of the Isles, 
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W 

§S, impotent of ire, the hall 
Echo'd to Lom's impatient call, 
'^ My horse, my mantle, and my train 
Let none who honours Lorn remain ! 
Courteous, but stem, a bold request 
To Bruce De Argentine expressed. 
" Lord Earl," he said, — " I cannot ch 
But yield such title to The Bruce, 
Though name and earldom both are j 
Since he braced rebel's armour on — 
But, Earl or Serf— rude phrase was tl 
Of late, and launched at Argentine ; 
Such as compels me to demand 
Redress of honour at thy hand. 
We need not to each other tell, 
That both can wield their weapons w( 
Then do me but the soldier-grace. 
This glove upon thy helm to place 

Where we may meet in fight ; 
And I will say, as still IVe said. 
Though by ambition far misled^ 

Thou art a noble kn\g\il?' — 



:a!i ivrong, 

I 
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ach mainland Chieftain, with his train, 
raws to his mountain-towers again, 
>ndering how mortal schemes prove vain, 

And mortal hopes expire, 
ut through the Castle double guard, 
y Ronald's charge, kept wakeful ward, 
ticket and gate were trebly barr'd, 

By beam and bolt and chain ; 
hen of the guests, in courteous sort, 
[e pray'd excuse for mirth broke short, 
nd bade them in Artomish fort 

In confidence remain, 
low torch and menial tendence led 
Ihieftain and knight to bower and bed, 
k.nd beads were told, and aves said, 

And soon they sunk away 
nto such sleep, as wont to shed 
)blivion on the weary head, 

After a toilsome day. 

VIII. 

iiUT soon uprouscd, the M.otv^xOcv cxv^i-v^ 
" To £'dward, slumbctVw^ "b^ >cv\^ ^x^^> 
AwRkc, or sleep for aye \ 



<i 



Some one glides in like mianigni gau»i— 
Nay, strike not ! 'tis our noble Host" — 
Advancing then his taper's flame^ 
Ronald stept forth, and with him came 
Dunvegan's Chief— each bent the knee 
To Bruce, in sign of fealty, 

And proffer'd him his sword, 
And haiPd him, in a monarch's style, 
As King of mainland and of isle, 

And Scotland'«s rightful lord. 
*' And O," said Ronald, " Own'd of Heaven ! 
Say, is my erring youth forgiven, 
l)v falsehood's arts from duty driven, 
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/ J 



Even I " — he paused ; for Falkirk's woes, 
Upon his conscious soul arose.t 
The Chieftain to his breast he press'd, 
And in a sigh concealed the rest 

IX. 

«HEY proffer'd aid, by arms and might, 
To repossess him in his right ; 
But well their counsels must be weigh'd, 
Ere banners raised and musters made. 
For English hire and Lorn's intrigues 
Bound many chiefs in southern leagues. 
In answer, Bruce his purpose bold, 
To his new vassals frankly told. 
" The winter worn in exile o'er, 
I long'd for Carrick's kindred shore. 
I thought upon my native Ayr, 
And long'd to see the burly fare 
That Clifford makes, whose lordly call 
Now echoes through my father's hall. 
But first my course to Arran led, 
Where valiant Lennox ga\3[iets\xeaL^^ 
And on the sea, by tempesl \.os^'*^> 
Our barks dispersed, our purpose cxoss' ^, 



ompell'd us to your friendly towerb. 

X. 

'HEN Torquil spoke :— " The time era 
speed ! 

.Ve must not linger in our deed, 
But instant pray our Sovereign Liege, 
lo shun the perils of a siege. 
The vengeful Lorn, with all his powers, 
Lies but too near Artornish towers ; 
And England's light-arm'd vessels ride, 
Not distant far, the waves of Clyde, 
Prompt at these tidings to unmoor, 
* J «,,.««n pnrh strait, and guard 
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And raise in arms the men of Sleate, 
Whilst thou, renown'd where chiefs debate, 
Shalt sway their souls by counsel sage, 
And awe them by thy locks of age." — 
'^ And if my words in weight shall fail, 
This ponderous sword shall turn the scale."— 

XI. 

" S^HE scheme," said Bruce, "contents mc 

'sr well ; 
Meantime, 'twere best that Isabel, 
For safety, with my bark and crew. 
Again to friendly Erin drew. 
There Edward, too, shall with her wend, 
In need to cheer her and defend, 
And muster up each scattered friend." 
Here seem'd it as Lord Ronald's car 
Would other counsel gladlier hear ; 
Hut, all achieved as soon as planned, 
Both barks, in secret arm'd and mannM, 

From out the haven bore ; 
On different voyage forth they p\v, 
7%/5 for the coast o( winged Sky^, 

And that for Erin's shore. 



tale. 

lesail, 

knew, 

urd, 
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i, since these adverse breezes blow, 
my good liege love hunter's bow, 
liat hinders that on land we go, 

And strike a mountain-deer ? 
llan, my page, shall with us wend ; 
bow full deftly can he bend, 
nd, if we meet an herd, may send 

A shaft shall mend our cheer." 
hen each took bow and bolts in hand, 
heir row-boat launched and leapt to land> 

And left their skiff and train, 
^hcrc a wild stream, with headlong shock, 
ame brawling down its bed of rock, 

To mingle with the main. 

XIII. 

I WHILE their route they silent made, 
As men who stalk for mountain-deer, 
ill the good Bruce to Ronald said, 

" Saint Mary ! what a scene is here ! 
vc traversed many a mountain-strand, 
broad and in my native laud^ 
id it has been my lot to It^a.^ 
iere safety more than p\^asMX<i\^^ ^ 



A scene so rude, so wild as Uus, 
Yet so sublime in barrenness. 
Ne'er did my wandering footsteps press, 
Where'er I happ'd to roam/' 

XIV. 

|0 marvel thus the Monarch spake ; 
For rarely human eye has known 
A scene so stern as that dread lake, 

With its dark ledge of barren stone. 
Seems that primeval earthquake's sway 
Hath rent a strange and shatter'd way 
Through the rude bosom of the hill, 
1 a^i,„4. ^^^i^ naked precipice, 
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here, — above, around, below. 

On mountain or in glen, 
or tree, nor shrub, nor plant, nor flower, 
or aught of vegetative power. 

The weary eye may ken. 
or all is rocks at random thrown, 
lack waves, bare crags, and banks of stone. 

As if were here denied 
he sunmier sun, the spring's sweet dew, 
hat clothe with many a varied hue 

The bleakest mountain-side. 

XV. 

I ND wilder, forward as they wound, 
i^ Were the proud cliffs and lake profound, 
luge terraces of granite black 
afforded rude and cumbered track ; 

For from^the mountain hoar, 
lurl'd headlong in some night of fear, 
V^hen yeird the wolf and fled the deer, 

Loose crags had toppl'd o'er ; 
.nd some, chance-poised aTvd\i;jlKM:t^O^'a.^> 
that a stripling arm m\g\v\. vw^-^ 
A mass no host could tavs^. 



Now clothed the mountain's lofty ra 

Now left their foreheads bare, 
And round the skirts their mantle ft 
Or on the sable waters curPd, 
Or on the eddying breezes whirl'd, 

Dispersed in middle air. 
And oft, condensed, at once they lov 
When, brief and fierce, the mountaii 

Pours like a torrent down, 
And when return the sun's glad beai 
Whitened with foam, a thousand stre 

Leap from the mountain's crown 




NSWER'D The Bruce, -Anu , 
mind 

Might here a graver moral find. 
These mighty cliffs, that heave on higl 
Their naked brows to middle sky, 
Indifferent to the sun or snow. 
Where nought can fade, and noifght cs 
May they not mark a Monarch's fate, 
Raised high 'mid storms of strife and 
Beyond life's lowlier pleasures placet 
His soul a rock, his heart a waste ? 
O'er hope, and love, and fear aloft 
^'" "fowned head — But i 
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by their badge on bonnet borne, 
sss them of the land of Lorn, 
; to my Liege."—" So let it be ; 
faced worse odds than j&ve to three— 
It the poor page can little aid ; 
n be our battle thus arrayed, 
ir free passage they contest ; 
2 thou with two, V\\ match the rest."— 
»t so, my Liege— for, by my life, 
( sword shall meet the treble strife ; 
strength, my skill in arms, more small , 
less the loss should Ronald fall. 
Islesmen soon to soldiers grow, 
n has sword as well as bow, 
, were my Monarch's order given, 
I shafts should make our number even,'* — 
) ! not to save my life ! " he said ; 
lOugh of blood rests on my head, 
rashly spill'd — we soon shall know, 
ether they come as friend or foe." 

XIX. 

'GH came the stratvgCTS, ;scc^^ xwix^ 
nigh : — 



^f 'si.es. 
'"•Mmurel,., 

■"■"^Waodph 
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Stilly at his stem command, they stood, 

And proffer'd greeting brief and nide, 

But acted courtesy so ill, 

As seem'd of fear, and not of will. 

" Wanderers we arc, as you may be ; 

Men hither driven by wind and sea, 

Who, if you list to taste our cheer, 

Will share with you this fallow deer." — 

*' If from the sea, where lies your bark ? "— 

** Ten fathom deep in ocean dark ! 

Wrecked yesternight ; but we are men, 

Who little sense of peril ken. 

The shades come down— the day is shut— 

Will you go with us to our hut ? "— 

« Our vessel waits us in the bay ; 

Thanks for your proffer— have good-day.'*— 

'' Was thai your galley, then, which rode 

Not far from shore when evening glow'd?" — 

"It was." — "Then spare your needless 

pain, 
There will she now be sougVil \tv \^vcv. 
We saw her from the mounla\xv-Yv^;jc^> 
\Vhen, with St. George's blaxotv tfi^ 




XXI. 

^OW, by the rood, unwelcome newi 
Thus with Lord Ronald commu 
Bruce ; 
*' Nor rests there light enough to show 
If this their tale be true or no. 
The men seem bred of churlish kind, 
Yet mellow nuts have hardest rind ; 
We will go with them — food and fire, 
And sheltering roofs, our wants require. 
Sure guard 'gainst treachery will we keep, 
And watch by turns our comrades' sleep.— 
Good fellows, thanks ; your guesta w/»'" ' 
And well wJ" - 
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And there, on entering, found 
A slender boy, whose form and mien 
III suited with such savage scene. 
In cap and cloak of velvet green. 

Low seated on the ground. 
His garb was such as minstrels wear, 
Dark was his hue, and dark his hair. 
His youthful check was marr'd by care, 

His eyes in sorrow drown*d. 
" Whence this poor boy?" — As Ronald spoko, 
The voice his trance of anguish broke ; 
As if awaked from ghastly dream, 
He raised his head with start and scream, 

And wildly gazed around ; 
Then to the wall his face he tum'd. 
And his dark neck with blushes burnM. 

XXIII. 

'' §£|^0S^ ^3 ^^® W ^ " ^S^^^ ^^ said.— 
^W ** By chance of war our captive made ; 

He may be yours, if you should hold 

That music has more channs thatv ^cM \ 

For, though from earliest cYv\\dVvQQ^Tw\\.^v 

The lad can deftly touch XVv^ \\>X.^% 






: HiipwTCCx tirown'd. 
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jr know, that on a pilgrimage 
Vend ly my comrade, and this page, 
uid, sworn to vigil and to fast, 
.ong as this hallow'd task shall last, 
Ve never doff the plaid or sword, 
)r feast us at a stranger's board ; 
Ind never share one common sleep, 
)ut one must still his vigil keep. 
Thus, for our separate use, good friend, 
.VeTl hold this hut's remoter end."— 
'A churlish vow," the elder said, 
'And hard, methinks, to be obeyed, 
"low say you, if, to wreak the scorn 
That pays our kindness harsh return, 
^Ve should refuse to share our meal ? " — 
^ Then say we, that our swords are steel I 
\nd our vows bind us not to fast, 
^Vhere gold or force may buy repast.** 
rheir host's dark brow grew keen and fell, 
riis teeth are clench'd, his features swell ; 
/et sunk the felon's moody \rc 
3cfore Lord Konald's glance ol ^x^, 
or could his craven coura^^ 'bxoc^K. 




Each to his separate quaners hs^^, 
And feed or fast, or wake or sleep." 

XXV. 

HEIR fire at separate distance bums, 
By turns they eat, keep guard by turn? 
For evil seem'd that old man's eye, 
Dark and designing, fierce yet shy. 
Still he avoided forward look. 
But slow, and circumspectly took 
A circling, never-ceasing glance. 
By doubt and cunning mark'd at once, 
Which shot a mischief-boding ray, 

-.-^«v pve-brows shagg'd and grey 
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<f ust trust his eyes to wail his wrong, 
A longer watch of sorrow made, 
But stretched his limbs to slumber laid. 

XXVI, 

Zf OT in his dangerous hoBt confides 
^3^ The King, but wary watch provides. 
Ronald keeps ward till midnight past, 
Then wakes the King, young Allan last ; 
Thus ranked, to give the youthful page 
The rest required by tender age. 
— What is Lord Ronald's wakeful thought, 
To chase the langour toil had brought } 
(For deem not that he deign'd to throw 
Much care upon such coward foe) — 
He thinks of lovely Isabel, 
When at her foeman's feet she fell, 
Nor less when, placed in princely sellc. 
She glanced on him with favouring eyes, 
At Woodstocke when he won the prize. 
Nor, fair in joy, in sorrow fair, 
In pride of place as 'mid dcspaVc^ 
Must she alone engross \i\s c«JLT\i, 
His thouiihts to his betrol\icd\iM<i. 
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The greyish light begins to spread, 
The otter to his cavern drew, 
And clamour'd shrill the wak'ning mew ; 
Then watch'd the page — ^to needful rest 
The King resigned his anxious breast. 

XXVIII. 

«0 Allan's eyes was harder task. 
The weary watch their safeties ask. 
He trimm'd the fire, and gave to shine 
With bickering light the splinter'd pine ; 
Then gazed a while, where, silent laid. 
Their hosts were shrouded by the plaid. 
But little fear waked in his mind. 
For he was bred of martial kind. 
And if to manhood he arrive, 
May match the boldest knight alive. 
Then thought he of his mother's tower, 
His little sisters* greenwood bower, 
How there the Easter-gambols pass, 
And of Dan Joseph's lengthened mass. 
But stiU before his weary eye 
In rays prolonged the blazes die— 
As^ain he roused him— on the \ivkc 



\;'^^« 



Q^ 



Vo-;. co\^^:;.x\ve^^':ve^^^r.\.Xv^' 
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I dagger finds hia heart ! 

he casta his diuy eyes, . . . 

his master's name, . . . and dies ! 

XXIX. 

) awoke the King I bis hand 

:h'd from the flame a Icnottcd 

ind, 

»t weapon of his ivrath ; 

he cross'd the murderer's path, 
renged young Allan well I 
ci'd brain and bubbling blood 

the ha]f-extingutsh'd wood, 
miscreant gasp'd and fell ! 
in peace the Island Lord ; 
' died upon his sword, 
leneath his grasp lies prone, 

grapple overthrown. 

Lord Ronald's dagger drank 
ilood from his panting ftu^, 
T-ruffian of the band 
a rears a coward h&Tid.\ 



Abore his oonmdc hkl : — 
.Axd it is gaSa'd — die cafilii 'e spnn^ 
On the raised ana. and dosdr dang. 

And, ere lie shook him loose. 
The masterd felon pfcssU the gnmnd. 
And gasped beneath a mortal woond. 

While o'er him stands The Bmce. 

XXX. 

ISCREANT : while lasts thy flittu 
spark, 

Give me to know the ptnpose dark, 
That arm'd thy hand with murderous knl 

' ~^'*'^'''»l«*ss stranger's life?" — 
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And thus one evil deed repair." — 

— " Vex me no more ! . . . my blood runs 

cold . . . 
No more I know than I have told. 
We found him in a bark we sought 
With different purpose . . . and I thought ^ . . . 
Fate cut him short ; in blood and broil. 
As he had lived, died Cormac Doil. 

XXXI. 

^HEN resting on his bloody blade, 
The valiant Bruce to Ronald said,— 
" Now shame upon us both I — that boy 

Lifts his mute face to Heaven, 
And clasps his hands, to testify 
His gratitude to God on high, 

For strange deliverance given. 
His speechless gesture thanks hath paid, 
Which our free tongues have left unsaid ! " 
He raised the youth with kindly word, 
But mark'd him shudder at the sword \ 
He cleansed it from its hue of desilYi, 
And plunged the weapon in Its sh^aXYv. 
'Alas, poor child I unEtting part 



\, ^^^ "" ^bieivd* ^f !^ for *^r 



iv-e 
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For mass, and kneU, and funeral prayer ; 
While o'er those caitiffs, where they lie, 
The wolf shall snarl, the raven cry ! " — 
And now the eastern mountain's head 
On the dark lake threw lustre red ; 
Bright gleams of gold and purple streak 
Ravine, and precipice, and peak — 
(So earthly power at distance shows ; 
Reveals his splendour, hides his woes.) 
O'er sheets of granite, dark and broad, 
Rent and unequal, lay the road. 
In sad discourse the Warriors wind. 
And the mute captive moves behind. 



99 




W "i- 



I. 
^^^TR ANGER ! if e'er thine ardent step 

hath traced 
®^^£) The northern realms of ancient 

Caledon, 
Where the proud Queen of Wilderness 

haih placed, 
By lake and cataract, her lonely throne ; 
Sublime but sad delight thy soul hath 
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Yes ! 'twas sublime, but sad, — The loneli- 
ness 

Loaded thy heart, the desert tried thine 
eye; 

And strange and awful fears began to press 

Thy bosom with a stern solemnity. 

Then hast thou wished some woodman^s 
cottage nigh. 

Something that show'd of life, though low 
and mean ; 

Glad sight, its curling wreath of smoke to 

spy, 

Glad sound, its cock's blithe carol would 

have been, 
Or children whooping wild beneath the 

willows green. 

Such are the scenes, where savage grandeur 

wakes 
An awful thrill that softew^ \tv\.c:i s\<^'=» \ 
Si{ch feelings rouse t\\env\>7 ^vccv'^'^cwcv^^^^ 
7aA:es, V^^"^ 

In dark GIenco(5 swcVv ^\oo\cvvj ^-^^'^'^^ 



"?> 



. .r.irtrf viiL i^ocb-x^^ 



I.m. be tbi Xjnar^l judge;. ibey yi^ 

r»f osssn ngr.ry to dial dread shore, 
ThLi 5f-e= p±z: CooEa lise, and he 
JarisVT roar. 

IL 

HRO UGH sodi wild scenes the Qu 
p::cs pass'd, 
V.len bold haiioo and hcgle^blast 
Vpcn ±.e breeze carae loud and fast. 
""' — " =aid The Bruce, *" rung £dwa 
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1 Edward shouts, " What make ye 

upon the mountain-deer, 
m Scotland wants her King ? 
rom Lennox cross'd our track, 
r in speed 1 hurried back, 
SC joyful news to bring — 
m stirs in Tcviotdale, 
jglas wakes his native vale, 
m-toss'd fleet hath won its way 
le loss to lirodick-Bay, 
inox, with gallant a band, 
It thy coming and command 
them o'er to Carrick strand, 
■e blithe news 1— but mark the close ! 
, the deadliest of our foes, 
his host he northward pass'd, 

the Borders breathed his last." 



L stood The Bruce— \vis sWa.i'j Otvt^ 
s little wont his joy li sipciyV, 
( then his colour vos^; ■- 



Yet to no sense oi seuiau »»*w^^». 
Bear witness with me, Heaven, belongs 

My joy o'er Edward's bier ; 
I took my knighthood at his hand, 
And lordship held of him, and land, 

And well may vouch it here. 
That, blot the story from his page. 
Of Scotland ruin'd in his rage. 
You read a monarch brave and sage. 

And to his people dear." — 
" Let London's burghers mourn her Lord, 
And Croydon monks his praise record," 

The eager Edward said ; 
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)isgrace and curse upon his heir, 
S he one Scottish head should spare, 
Till stretched upon the bloody lair 

Each rebel corpse was laid ! 
Such hate was his, when his last breath 
Renounced the peaceful house of death, 
And bade his bones to Scotland's coast 
Be borne by his remorseless host, 
As if his dead and stony eye 
Could still enjoy her misery ! 
Such hate was his— dark, deadly, long ; 
Mine, as enduring, deep, and strong ! " — 

V. 

** wET women, Edward, war with words, 
^^ With curses monks, but men with 
swords : 
Nor doubt of living foes, to sate 
Deepest revenge and deadliest hate. 
Now, to the sea ! Behold the beach. 
And see the galleys* pendants stretch 
Their fluttering length dowu {;\\owx\t\<i«, '^TJNsi.V 
Aboard, aboard ! and holsl iVve s;\a\. 
I/oJd wc our way for Arrau tvxs\., 




head, 

-aodard spread-- 

■eour co''"^' 
ad force?"— _ 
.bvBwcesside, 

.1 Ronald bide, 
yonder ndc. 
iicge, dismissed 
-lans ot U'st, 
Minche'sroar, 
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3oriskin dark and Coolin high 
Echoed the dirge's doleful cry. 
Along that sable lake pass'd slow, — 
Fit scene for such a sight of woe, — 
The sorrowing Islesmen, as they bore 
The murder'd Allan to the shore. 
At every pause, with dismal shout. 
Their coronach of grief rung out. 
And ever when they moved again, 
The pipes resumed their clamorous strain, 
And, with the pibroch's shrilling wail, 
Mourn'd the young heir of Donagaile. 
Round and around, from cliff and cave, 
His answer stern old Coolin gave. 
Till high upon his misty side 
Languished the mournful notes, and died. 
For never sounds, by mortal made, 
Attained his high and haggard head. 
That echoes but the tempest's moan. 
Or the deep thunder's rending groan. 

vii. 
ERRILY, merrily bounds vV^Xi-^^V^ 
She bounds before tVv^ S.^^^-) 




The waves, divided by her force, 
In rippling eddies chased her course, 

As if they laughed again. 
Not down the breeze more blithely flew, 
Skimming the wave, the light sea-mew, 

Than the gay galley bore 
Her course upon that favouring wind, 
And Coolin's crest has sunk behind, 
And Siapin's cavem'd shore. 
^ ^as then that warlike signals wake 
^^^^<^^^th>s dark towers and Eisord's lak. 
Thic^''''' ^'"""^ Cavilgarrigh's head, 
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ac-Kinnon's Chief, in warfare grey, 
£ad charge to muster their array, 
ind guide their bark to Brodick-Bay. 

VIII. 

IGNAL of Roland's high command, 

A beacon gleam'd o'er sea and land, 
'rom Canna's tower, that, steep and gray, 
.ike falcon-nest overhangs the bay. — t 
eek not the giddy crag to climb, 
'o view the turret scathed by time j 
t is a task of doubt and fear 
'o aught but goat or mountain -deer. 
5ut rest thee on the silver beach, 
ind let the aged herdsman teach 

His tale of former day ; 
lis cur's wild clamour he shall chide, 
i.nd for thy seat by Ocean's side. 

His varied plaid display ; 
'hen tell, how with their Chieftain came, 
n ancient times, a foreign dame 

To yonder turret grey. 
icrn was her Lord's susplcioM^ mvcv^^ 
ho in so rudi.^ a jail conf\i\ed 



om BQn-na<darch 

ill 

like laughter hoarse, 

nvas strain, 

' her force, 

iscd her course, 

more blithely flew, 
the light sea-mew, 
illey bore 

.t favouring wind, 

.as suak behind, 

ivern'd shore. 
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inon's Chief, in warfare grey, 
rge to muster their array, 
ie their bark to Brodick-Bay. 

VIII. 

A.L of Roland's high command, 
eacon gleam'd o'er sea and land, 
inna's tower, that, steep and gray, 
on-nest o'erhangs the bay. — t 

the giddy crag to climb, 
the turret scathed by time j 
sk of doubt and fear 
t but goat or mountain-deer, 
thee on the silver beach, 
he aged herdsman teach 
tale of former day ; 

wild clamour he shall chide, 
thy seat by Ocean's side, 
varied plaid display j 
, how with their Chieftain came, 
it times, a foreign dame 
'ondcr turret grey. 
5 her Lord's suspicioM^ \\\vcv^.> 
rudij a jail conf\i\cd 
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«ERRILY, merrily bounds the bark 
O'er the broad ocean driven, 
Her path by Konin's mountains dark 

The steerman's hand hath given. 
And Ronin's mountains dark have sent 

Their hunters to the shore/ 
And each his ashen bow unbent, 

And gave his pastime o'er, 
And, at the Island Lord's command, 
For hunting-spcar took warrior's brand. 
On Scooreigg next a warning light 
Summon'd her warriors to the fight ; 
A numerous race, ere stern MacLeod 
O'er their bleak shores in vengeance strode,^ 
When all in vain the Ocean-cave 
Its rcruge to his victims gave. 
Thu Chief, relentless in his wrath, 
With blazing heath blockades the path ; 
In dense and stilling voKimcs roll'd, 
The vapour fiU'd the cavcrn'd llt>\4 ', 
The iiarrior-thteat, iho mfatt^'^i pViw, 
TJic inoiher's acreams, wctc W.«6."w n=:\^ "• 



The bones which strew tnai v.ci.,w_ 
Too well attest their dismal doom. 

X. 

3|Jjf ERRILY, merrily goes the bark 
^Jb*^ On a breeze from the northward free, 
So shoots through the morning sky the lar 

Or the swan through the summer sea. 
The shores of Mull on the eastward lay, 
And Ulva dark, and Colonsay, 
And all the group of islets gay 

That guard famed Staffa round.t 
Then all unknown its columns rose, 
■•^' ^nd undisturbed repose 
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r columns, or her arches bend ; 
4 or of a theme less solemn tells 
That mighty surge that ebbs and swells, 
And still, between each awful pause, 
From the hijijh vault an answer draws, 
In varied tone prolong'd and high. 
That mocks the organ's melody. 
Nor doth its entrance front in vain 
To old lona's holy fane, 
That nature's voice might seem to say, 
" Well hast thou done, frail child of clay ? 
Thy humble powers that stately shrine 
Tasked high and hard — but witness mine ! "— 

XI. 

|ERRILY, merrily goes the bark. 
Before the gale she bounds ; 
So darts the dolphin from the shark, 

Or the deer before the hounds. 
They left Loch-Tua on their lee. 
And they wakcn'd the men of the wild Tircc, 

And the Chief of the sandy Coll \ 
They paused not at Columbais \^\<i^ 
Though peaVd the bells fromxVv^VoVi v^^ 




Away in the billows' rou. 
Lochbuie's fierce and warlike Lord 
Their signal saw, and grasp'd his sword, 
And verdant I slay called her host. 
And the clans of Jura's rugged coast 

Lord Ronald's call obey. 
And Scarba's isle, whose tortured shore 
Still rings to Corrievreken's roar. 

And lonely Colonsay ; 
— Scenes sung by him who sings no more 
His bright and brief career is o'er, 

And mute his tuneful strains ; 
-^M iq his lamp of varied lore. 
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ilic Southern foeman's watchful fleet, 

They held unwonted way ; — 
Up Tarbat's western lake they bore, 
Then dragg'd their bark the isthmus o'er,t 
As far as Kilmaconnel's shore, 

Upon the eastern bay. 
It was a wondrous sight to sec 
Topmast and pennon glitter free. 
High raised above the greenwood tree, 
As on dry land the galley moves, 
By cliff, and copse, and alder groves. 
Deep import from that selcouth sign. 
Did many a mountain Seer divine, 
For ancient legends told the Gael, 
That when a royal bark should sail 

O'er Kilmaconnel moss. 
Old Albyn should in fight prevail. 
And every foe should faint and quail 

Before her silver Cross. 

XIII. 

SOW launched once morc,l\v^\T\^xA^^'^ 
They furrow with fair 2LW^\it^, 
And steer for Arran*s \s\c \ 



VVveVt *^ vet '^^° A vve"' 
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The timid look, and down-cast eye. 
And faltering voice the theme deny. 
And good King Robert's brow express' d, 
He ponder'd o'er some high request, 

As doubtful to approve ; 
Yet in his eye and lip the while. 
Dwelt the half-pitying glance and smile, 
Which manhood's graver mood beguile. 

When lovers talk of love. 
Anxious his suit Lord Ronald pled ; 
— "And for my bride betroth'd," he said, 
" My liege has heard the rumour spread 
Of Edith from Artornish fled. 
Too hard her fate —I claim no right 
To blame her for her hasty flight ; 
Be joy and happiness her lot !— 
But she hath fled the bridal-knot, 
And Lorn recalt'd his promised plight, 
In the assembled Chieftains' sight. — 
When, to fulfil our fathers' band, 
1 proffei'd all I could— my ts.T\4— 
/ was repulsed with scorn ■, 
-!///(e Aonotir I should iU asacvX,, 



»c 




Again, to pleasure uu^^ 

XV. 

OUNG Lord," the Royal Bruce replied, 
" That question must the Church 
decide ; 

Vet seems it hard, since rumours state 
Edith takes Clifford for her mate, 
The \ery tie, which she hath broke, 
To thee should still be binding yoke. 
But, for my sister Isabel, — 
The mood of woman who can tell ? 
I guess the Champion of the Rock, 
^'= ^ori'ous in the tourney shock, — 

* - "'horn the Drize 
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Soon shall we know — yon mountains hide 
The little convent of St. Bride ; 
There, sent by Edward, she must stay. 
Till fate shall give more prosperous day ; 
And thither will I bear thy suit. 
Nor will thine advocate be mute," — 

xvr. 

»S thus they talked in earnest mood, 
That speechless Boy beside them stood 
He stoop'd his head against the mast, 
And bitter sobs came thick and fast, 
A grief that would not be repressed. 
But seem'd to burst his youthful breast. 
His hands, against his forehead held, 
As if by force his tears repell'd. 
But through his fingers, long and slight. 
Fast trilPd the drops of crystal bright. 
Edward, who walk'd the deck apart. 
First spied this conflict of the heart. 
Thoughtless as brave, with bluntness kind 
He sought to cheer the sorrower's mind ; 
By force the slender hand he drew 
From those poor eyes iVvaV. ^Vi^^xs^^mx^^^^ - 



Away his tears mv ..>^ 

And bade shame on him that he wept. 

*' I would to heaven, thy helpless tongue 

Could tell me who hath wrought thee wrong 

For, were he of our crew the best, 

The insult went not unredress'd. 

Come, cheer thee ; thou art now of age 

To be a warrior's gallant page ; 

Thou shalt be mine ! — a palfrey fair 

O'er hill and holt my boy shall bear, 

To hold my bow in hunting grove, 

Or speed on errand to my love ; 

For well I wot thou wilt not tell 

— wUhes dwell." — 
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ee'st thou not how apart he steals, 
Keeps lonely couch, and lonely meals ? 
Fitter by far in yon calm cell 
To tend our sister Isabel, 
With father Aug^ustin to share 
The peaceful change of convent prayer, 
Than wander wild adventures through, 
With such a reckless guide as you." — 
" Thanks, brother I ** Edward answer'd gay, 
" For the high laud thy words convey ! 
IJut we may learn some future day. 
If thou or I can this poor boy 
Protect the best, or best employ. 
Meanwhile, our vessel nears the strand ; 
Launch we the boat, and seek the land." — 

XVIII. 

«0 land King Robert lightly sprung, 
And thrice aloud his bugle rung 
With note prolonged and varied strain. 
Till bold Ben-ghoil replied again. 
(fOod Douglas then, and De\a \\;s.'^'Q^ 
Had in a glen a hart at bay, 
And Lennox cliccr'd the \;\s^tvYO^\\ow^^'^ 



.s.> 



Fling by his bow, and grasp his sword ! " — 
••Not so,*^ replied the good Lord James, 
'* That blast no Enghsh bugle claims. 
Oft have I heard it fire the fight. 
Cheer the pursuit, or stop the flight. 
Dead were my heart, and deaf mine ear, 
I f Bruce should call, nor Douglas hear ! 
Each to Loch-Ranza's margin spring ; 
That blast was winded by the" King ! " 

XIX. 

^^pAST to their mates the tidings spread, 
'^^t And fast to shore the warriors sped. 
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om life-blood of the red-hair*d Dane ; 
ind boys, whose hands scarce brook'd to wield 
The heavy sword or bossy shield. 
Men, too, were there, that bore the scars 
Impressed in Albyn's woeful wars, 
At Falkirk's fierce and fatal fight, 
Teyndrum's dread rout, and Methven's llight ; 
The might of Douglas there was seen, 
There Lennox, with his graceful mien ; 
Kirkpatrick, Closeburn's dreaded Knighl ; 
The Lindsay, fiery, fierce, and light ; 
The Heir of murdered De la Hayc, 
And Boyd the grave, and Seton gay. 
Around their King regained they prcss'tl, 
Wept, shouted, clasp'd him to their breast, 
And young and old, and serf and lord, 
And he who ne'er unshcath'd a swortl. 
And he in many a peril tried. 
Alike resolved the brunt to bide, 
And live or die by Bruce's side I 

XX. 

j^//, Wur ! thou hast l\\y {\crcc ^cX\'^^^^ 
-* '^V^'^/cams of joy, mtc\\s-\v Wv^^^ ^ 



Scarce less, when, after battle lost, 
Muster the remnants of a host, 
And as each comrade's name they tell. 
Who in the well- fought conflict fell, 
Knitting stern brow o'er flashing eye, 
Vow to avenge them or to die ! — 
Warriors ! — and where are warriors founc 
If not on martial Britain's ground ? 
And who, when waked with note of fire, 
Love more than they the British lyre ? — 
Know ye not, — hearts to honour dear ! 
That joy, deep-thrilling, stern, severe, 

A 4. ...1-.: ^-.i. 4.1-.^ v>^~.^«. ^4.»:«.««.~ ..IK^~4.^ t.r— 1. 
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d to his knees and bosom clung ? — 
lame ye The Bruce ?— his brother blamed, 
But shared the weakness, while ashamed, t 
With haughty laugh his head he turn 'd, 
And dash'd away the tear he scorned. 

XXI. 

wis morning, and the Convent bell 
W Long time had ceased its matin knell, 

Within thy walls, Saint Bride ! 
An aged Sister sought the cell 
Assigned to Lady Isabel, 

And hurriedly she cried, 
" Haste, gentle Lady, haste I— there waits 
A noble Stranger at the gates ; 
Saint Bride's poor votaress ne'er has seen 
A Knight of such a princely mien ; 
His errand, as he bade me tell, 
Is with the Lady Isabel." 
The Princess rose,— for on her knee 
Low bent she told her rosary, — 
" Let him by thee his purpose tead\ \ 
I may not give a stranger speccV — 
''Saint Bride forefcnd, thou Uo^^N. Vl^^^V 









yai»- 
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lave left on that majestic face ! — 
iut 'tis his dignity of eye ! 
There, if a suppliant, would I fly, 
Secure, *mid danger, wrongs, and grief, 
Of sympathy, redress, relief— 
That glance, if guilty, would I dread 
More than the doom that spoke me dead !" — 
" Enough, enough," the Princess cried, 
" 'Tis Scotland's hope, her joy, her pride ! 
To meaner front was ne'er assigned 
Such mastery o'er the common mind — 
Bestow'd thy high designs to aid, 
How long, O Heaven 1 how long del ay 'd ! — 
Haste, Mona, haste, to introduce 
My darling brother. Royal Bruce ! " 

XXIII. 

8 HEY met like friends who part in pain, 
And meet in doubtful hope again. 
But when subdued that fitful swell. 
The Bruce survey'd the humble cell ; — 
" And this is thine, poor Isabel I — 
T/j/it pallet-couch, and naked viaW, 
^^orroom of state, and bed o( v^W \ 
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costly robes and jewels rare, 
[ring of beads and zone of hair; 
i for the trumpet's sprightly call 
sport or banquet, grove or hall, 
: bell's grim voice divides thy care, 
ixt hours of penitence and prayer !- 
11 for thee, my royal claim 
m the First David's sainted name ! 
voe for thee, that while he sought 

right, thj' brother feebly fonglit ! "— 
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the gulf the vessel drew, 

with judgments stern and great, — 
j's ruin,— thy defeat, — 
el's death, — till, tamed, I own, 
\ are fixed on Heaven alone ; 
{hall earthly prospects win 

to this vain world of sin." — 

XXV. 

, Isabel, for such stern choice, 

irst wilt thou wait thy brother's 

voice ; 

ider if in convent scene 

• thoughts might intervene— 

• were of that unknown Knight, 
Woodstock's tourney-fight — 

is name such blush you owe, 
s o'er a fairer foe ! " — 
penetrating eye 

ight that blush's passing dye, — 
last beam of evening thrown 
tc cloud,- just seen awd ^oxv^i* 
2 cnlm check and slccvd^ e^'e^ 
CSS made composed icp\^ \ — • 



Arm in tny cause ai jvuucuu a c^ui. 
And mine eye proves that Knight Unkno 
And the brave Island Lord are one. — 
Had then his suit been earlier made. 
In his own name, with thee to aid, 
(But that his plighted faith forbade,) 
I know not . . . But thy page so near?— 
This is no tale for menial's ear." — 

XXVI. 

iTILL stood that page, as far apart 
^ As the small cell would space afford 
With dizzy eye and bursting heart, 
He leant his weight on Bruce's sword, 
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is a boy of gentle strain, 
nd I have purposed he shall dwell 
in Augustin the chaplain's cell, 
And wait on thee, my Isabel. — 
Mind not his tears ; I've seen them flow, 
As in the thaw dissolves the snow. 
'Tis a kind youth, but fanciful. 
Unfit against the tide to pull. 
And those that with The Bruce would sail, 
Must learn to strive with stream and gale— 
But forward, gentle Isabel — 
My answer for Lord Ronald tell." — 

XXV 1 1. 

" m HIS answer be to Ronald given — 

jH^ The heart he asks is fix'd on Heaven. 
My love was like a summer flower. 
That withered in the wintry hour, 
Bom but of vanity and pride. 
And with these sunny visions died. 
If further press his suit — then say, 
He should his plighted troth obey, 
Troth plighted both with ring awd \nox<\^ 
And sworn on crucifix and sv/oid,- 



vv eta uiiiy luuiiu m rapia nignt, 
Thou heard'st a wretched female p 
In agony of travail-pain, 
And thou didst bid thy little band 
Upon the instant turn and stand,t 
And dare the worst the foe might d 
Rather than, like a knight untrue, 
Leave to pursuers merciless 
A woman in her last distress. — 
And wilt thou now deny thine aid 
To an oppress*d and injured maid, 
Even plead for Ronald's perfidy, 
And press his fickle faith on me ? — 
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ly feet he laid the ring, 
I and spousal contract both, 
acquittal of his oath, 
vho brooks his perjured scorn, 
equited Maid of Lorn ! " — 

XXVI 1 1. 

H sudden impulse forward sprung 
tie page, and on her neck he hung ; 
icollccted instantly, 
i he stooped, and bent his knee, 
kvicc the hand of Isabel, 
nd sudden left the cell — 
icess, loosened from his hold, 
angry at his bearing bold ; 
good King Robert cried, 
not — by signs he speaks his mind, 
i the plan my care designed, 
could his transports hide. — 
cr, now bethink thcc well ; 
choice the convent cell ; 
shall play no tyrant part, 
force thy hand or Uc^xtl, 
^hat Lord Ronald scorn, 



IS been. 



I 
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He moves his suit to me no more. 
Nor do I promise, even if now 
He stood absolved of spousal vow, 
That I woidd change my purpose made, 
To shelter me in holy shade. — 
Brother, for little space, farewell ! 
To other duties warns the bell." — 

XXX. 

lOST to the world," King Robert said, 
When he had left the royal Maid, 
'* Lost to the world by lot severe, 
O what a gem lies buried here, 
Nipp'd by misfortune's cruel frost, 
The buds of fair affection lost ! — 
But what have I with love to do ? 
Far sterner cares niy lot pursue. 
— Pent in this isle we may not lie, 
Nor would it long our wants supply. 
Right opposite, the mainland towers 
Of my own Turnberry court our powers— 
— Might not my father's beadsman hoar, 
Cuthbert, who dwells upon the shore, 
Kindle a si^aJ-iJame, to show 



— Edward shall find the messenger. 
That fortress oorSy the Island fleet 
May on the coast of Carrick meet — 
<J Scotland ! shall it c^er be mine 
To wreak thy wrongs in battle-line, 
To raise my victor head, and see 
Thy hills, thy dales, thy people free ? 
That glance of bliss is all I crave, 
Betwixt my labours and my grave !"- 
Then down the hill he slowly went. 
Oft pausing on the steep descent. 
And rcach'd the spot where his bold 
• ^„ iinon the plain. 



©fmito Midi- 



KK fair Loch'RailJia strC.tm'd the 

early day, 

' Thin wreaths of cottage- smoke are 

upward curl'd 

From the lone hamlet, which her inland bay 

And circling mountains 5e\'er from ihc 

And there the fisherman his sail unfurl'i!. 
The goat-herd drove his kids to steep Bcn- 

Ghoil, 
licforelhehut the dame her spindle tivirl'd, 
Courting the sunbeam as she plied her 

toil,— 
"or, u-ake where'er be m^^'i ^^^.Tl. '«^'^'*> 
to care and coil. 



maid, 
Roused by the summons of tl 

grown bell ; 
Sung' were the matins, and the 

said, 
And every sister sought her sepa 
Such was the rule, her rosary to 
And Isabel has knelt in lonely p: 
The sunbeam, through the narrc 

fell 
Upon the snowy neck and h 

hair, 

-'^-^'-^^^ her gentle head in 
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** *Twas with this ring his plight he swore, 
With this his promise I restore ; 
To her who can the heart command, 
Well may I yield the plighted hand. 
And, O I for better fortune born. 
Grudge not a passing sigh, to mourn 
Her who was Edith once of Lorn ! '* 
One single flash of glad surprise 
Just glanced from Isabel's dark eyes, 
But vanished in the blush of shame, 
That, as its penance, instant came. 
" O, thought unworthy of my race I 
Selfish, ungenerous, mean, and base, 
A moment's throb of joy to own. 
That rose upon her hopes o'er thrown ! — 
Thou pledge of vows too well believed, 
Of man ingrate and maid deceived, 
Think not thy lustre here shall gain 
Another heart to hope in vain I 
For thou shalt rest, thou tempting gaud. 
Where worldly thoughts are ov<it^w^d^ 
And worldly splendours s\t\V. ^Oa-as^^V-^ 
Then by the cross the t\ws ^^^^ \i\^c^^^ 



tU\fs 



^Sr How came it here througu 
But the dim lattice is a-jar. — 
She looks abroad, — the morning dew 
A light short step had brush'd anew, 

And there were foot-prints seen 
On the carved buttress rising still, 
Till on the mossy window-sill 

Their track effaced the green. 
The ivy-twigs were torn and fray'd. 
As if some climber's steps to aid. — 
But who the hardy messenger, 
Whose venturous path these signs infe 
'lotibts are mine ! — Mona, 
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But like an arrow he shot by, 

And tears seem'd bursting from his eye.'* 

IV, 

8 HE truth at once on Isabel, 
As darted by a sun-beam fell. — 
** *Tis Edith's self ! — her speechless woe, 
Her form, her looks, the secret show ! 
— Instant, good Mona, to the bay. 
And to my royal brother say, 
I do conjure him seek my cell. 
With that mute page he loves so well." — 
"What ! know'st thou not his warlike host 
At break of day has left our coast ? 
My old eyes saw them from the tower. 
At eve they couch'd in greenwood bower, 
At dawn a bugle-signal, made 
By their bold Lord, their ranks array' d ; 
Up sprung the spears through bush and tree, 
No time for benedicite ! 
Like deer, that, rousing from their lair, 
Just shake the dew-drops (yovw l\\^\x Vc\\\^ 
And toss their armed cresls ^Xo^X..> 
Such matins theirs l-^'— " Ooo^mo\\\c^'»'^^^'^'~ 



Lie there, 'tis said, to waft them o'er, 
On sudden news, to Carrick shore." — 
" If such their purpose, deep the need," 
Said anxious Isabel, " of speed ! 
Call Father Augustin, good dame." — 
The nun obey'd, the Father came. 

V. 

IND Father, hie without delay. 
Across the hills to Brodick- Bay. 
This message to The Bruce be given ; 
I pray him, by his hopes of Heaven, 
That, till he speak with me, he stay ! 
Or if his haste brook no delay. 
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>k his pike slafTand sanclall'd shoon, 

i, like a palmer bent by c\A, 

r moss and moor his journey held. 



,EAVY and duU the foot of age, 
I And rugged was the pilgrimage ; 

none wns there beside, whose care 
[ht such important message bear, 
■oiigh birchen copse he wnndcf'd slow, 
ntcd and sapless, thin and law ; 
many a mountain -stream he pass'd, 
im the tall cliffs in tumult cast, 
shing to foam their waters dun, 
i sparkling in the summer sun. 
ind his grey head the wild curlew 
many a fearless circle flew, 
r chasms he pass'd, whore fr.tcturcs wide 
,ved wary eye, and ample slriiie ;t 

cross'd his brow beside the stone, 
,ere IJruids erst heard victims groan, 
I at the cairns upon the wild, 
■ many a. Jicathcn hero \«\ci,^ 
■rcithcda timid prayci (oiO^qsc 



1^ 
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Shone pale amid retiring day, 

But as, on Carrick shore, 
Dim seen in outline faintly blue, 
The shades of evening closer drew, 

It kindled more and more. 
The Monk's slow steps now press the sands. 
And now amid a scene he stands. 

Full strange to churchman's eye ; 
Warriors, who, arming for the fight, 
Rivet and clasp their harness light. 
And twinkling spears, and axes bright, 

And helmets flashing high. 
Oft, too, with unaccustomed ears, 
A language much unmeet he hears,t 

While, hastening all on board. 
As stormy as the swelling surge 
That mix'd its roar, the leaders urge 
Their followers to the ocean verge. 

With many a haughty word. 

VlII. 

HROUGII that wild throng the Father 
Andrcach'd tha Royal BrUCc 5v.\.\vx^Xx 
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IX. 
WAS 1," said Edward, "found employ 
Of nobler import for the boy. 
?cp pondering in my anxious mind, 
fitting messenger to find, 
> bear thy written mandate o'er 
\ Cuthbert on the Carrick shore, 
:hanced, at early dawn, to pass 
le chapel-gate to snatch a mass. 
ound the stripling on a tomb 
w seated, weeping for the doom 
lat gave his youth to convent-gloom. 
old my purpose, and his eyes 
ish'd joyful at the glad surprise. 
; bounded to the skiff, the sail 
as spread before a prosperous gale, 
id well my charge he hath obey'd ; 
r, sec I the ruddy signal made, 
uit Clifford, with his merry-men all, 
.ards carelessly our father's hall." — t 

X. 

WILD orthought, and\\ax<\ol\\^^xV:'' 
"> /Insvvcr'd the MonarcYv, ^* otv ^ '^^^^ 



VJ 1111b «^. 



Without a tongue to plead for lile i 
Now, were my right restored by Heaveiij 
Edward, my crown I would have given, 
Ere, thrust on such adventure wild, 
I perill'd thus the helpless child." — 
Offended half, and half submiss, 
** Brother and Liege, of blame like this/ 
Edward replied, " I little dream'd. 
A stranger messenger, I deem'd. 
Might safest seek the beadsman's cell, 
Where all thy squires are known so we 
Noteless his presence, sharp his sense. 
-^-r«^^;^„ his defence. 
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How this unhappy chance befell ; 
If well we thrive on yonder shore, 
Soon shall my care her page restore. 
Our greeting to our sister bear, 
And think of us in mass and prayer," 

XI. 

Y ! '' — said the Priest, " while this 
poor hand 
Can chalice raise or cross command ; 
While my old voice has accents' use. 
Can Augustin forget The Bruce ! " 
Then to his side Lord Ronald pressed. 
And whisper'd, " Bear thou this request, 
That when by Bruce's side I fight. 
For Scotland's crown and freedom's right, 
The Princess grace her Knight to bear 
Some token of her favouring care ; 
It shall be shown where England's best 
May shrink to see it on my crest. 
And for the boy — since weightier care 
For Royal Bruce the times piep^x^, 
The helpless youth is RouaVd's e\v^x^^. 
His couch my plaid, his fence m^ \.^^%^ 



"i-v 



Had urged the bargca ».^ 
Their number was a score and ten, 
They bore thrice threescore chosen me 
With such small force did Bruce at las 
The die for death or empire cast ! 

XII. 

JOW on the darkening main afloat 
Ready and mann'd rocks every 1: 
Beneath their oars the ocean's might 
Was dash'd to sparks of glimmering 
Faint and more faint, as off they boj 
Their armour glanced against the si 
' '-»''n pried with the dashing tide 
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That Victory is from God alone ! " 
As up the hill his path he drew, 
He lurn'd his blessings to renew ; 
Oft turn'd, till on the darken'd coast 
All traces of their course were lost ; 
Then slowly bent to Brodick tower, 
To shelter for the evening hour, 

XIII. 

^3[N night the fairy prospects sink, 
^ WTiere Cumray's isles with verdant link 
Close the fair entrance of the Clyde ; 
The woods of Bute, no more descried. 
Are gone — and on the placid sea 
The rowers plied their task with glee, 
While hands that knightly lances bore 
Impatient aid the labouring oar. 
The half-faced moon shone dim and pale, 
And glanced against the whiten'd sail ; 
But on that ruddy beacon-light 
Each steersman kept the helm aright, 
And oft, for such the Kin|;'s comicv^viCy.^ 
y/iat nil at once might rcAc\\ \\\c s»\.t^T^'>^^ 
/•ram boat to boat loud shouV AwOy.XvAW 
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^m to crowd or slacken sail 
by west the armada bore, 
It length the Carrick shore. 
1 less the distance grows, 
nore high the beacon rose ; 
hat seem'd a twinkling star, 
d portentous, fierce, and far. 
he heaven above it glow'd, 
he sea beneath it flow'd, 
le rocks on ocean's brim, 
;d light her islets swim ; 
in the dazzled sea-fowl gave, 
am their crags on placing wave. 
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B 



XIV. 

ITH that the boats approached the land^ 
But Edward's grounded on the sand j 



^ 



!l 
I 
le eager knight leap'd in the sea i; i 

aist*deep, and first on shore was he, 

lOugh every barge's hardy band 

»ntended which should gain the land, 

hen that strange light, which, seen afar, 

em'd steady as the polar star, 

5w, like a prophet's fiery chair, 

em'd travelling the realms of air; 

ide o'er the sky the splendour glows, 

; that portentous meteor rose ; 

jlm, axe, and falchion glittered bright, 

id in the red and dusky light 

is comrade's face each warrior saw, 

Dr marveU'd it was pale with awe. 

len high in air the beams were lost, 

id darkness sunk upon the coast. — 

)nald to Heaven a prayer address'd, 

id Douglas cross'd his (\av\TNX\^'5»'Sk\yt^'5Ctiv.\ 

nint James protect us \" 1-^xvcvo^ cxvi.^ \ 

reckless Kdward spoke ^vv<\<i, 












iatM^^'-L:v«"r; 
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** A torch/* the Monarch cried ; *' What, ho 
Now shall we Cuthbert's tidings know." — 
But evil news the letters bare, 
The Clifford's force was strong and ware, 
Augmented, too, that ver>' morn, 
By mountaineers who came with Lorn. 
Long harrow'd by oppressor's hand. 
Courage and faith had fled the land,- 
And over Carrick, dark and deep. 
Had sunk dejection's iron sleep. — 
Cuthbert had seen that beacon-flame, 
Unwitting from what source it came. 
Doubtful of perilous event, 
Edward's mute messenger he sent, 
If Bruce deceived should venture o'er, 
To warn him from the fatal shore. 

XVI.- 

S round the torch the leaders crowd, 
Bruce read these chilling news aloud. 
" What counsel, nobles, have we now ? — 
To ambush us in greenwood bow^\^ 
And take the chance whicl:v fa\.e Tcv2c^ s^^ 
To brin^ our enterprize to etvd^ 




i would not minstrels told th 
Wild-fire or meteor made us 
Answered the Douglas — " If i 
May win yon walls by storm 
Then were each brave and pa 
Kindled of new for loyal part. 
Answered Lord Ronald, " Not 
Would I that aged Torquil ca 
And found, for all our empty 
Without a blow we fled the cc 
I will not credit that this land 
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jur of payment soon shall come, 
n with a rough and rugged host 
iford may reclcon to his cost, 
icantime, through well-known bosk and 
dell, 
ni lead where we may shelter well.'' 

XVII. 

SuOW ask you whence that wondrous light, 
^^ Whose fairy glow beguiled their sight ? — t 
It ne'er was known — ^yet grcy-hair'd eld 
A superstitious credence held, 
That never did a mortal hand 
Wake its broad glare on Car rick strand ; 
Nay, and that on the self-same night 
When Bruce cross'd o'er, still gleams the 

light. 
Yearly it gleams o'er mount and moor, 
And glittering wave and crimson'd shore — 
But whether beam celestial, lent 
By Heaven to aid the King's descent, 
Or fire hell-kindled from betvea.l\v^ 
To lure him to defeat awd d^A\.\v^ 
Or were it but some meUot ^U^^^-* 



XVIII. 



4ff 0\V up the rocky pass they drew, 
^'^ And Ronald, to his promise true, 
Still made his arm the stripling's stay. 
To aid him on the rugged way. 
" Now cheer thee, simple Amadine ! 
Why throbs that silly heart of thine ?** 
That name the pirates to their slave 
(In Gaelic, His the changeling,) gave — 
" Dost thou not rest thee on my arm ? 
Do not my plaid-folds hold thee warm? 
Ilalh not the wild-bull's treble hide 
This tartic for thcc and mc supplied? 
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May soothe or wound a heart that's broken I 

Half soothed, half grieved, half terrified. 

Close drew the page to Ronald's side ; 

A wild delirious thrill of joy 

Was in that hour of agony. 

As up the steepy pass he strove, 

Fear, toil, and sorrow, lost in love I 

XIX. 

HE barrier of that iron shore, 
The rock's steep ledge, is now climb'd 
o'er; 
And from the Castle's distant wall, 
From tower to tower the warders call : 
The sound swings over land and sea, 
And marks a watchful enemy. — 
They gain'd the Chase, a wide domain 
Left for the Castle's sylvan reign,t 
(Seek not the scene — the axe, the plough, 
The boor's dull fence, have marr'd it now,) 
But then, soft swept in velvet green 
The plain with many a glade bclwecTv, 
W}iose tangled alleys far invade 
The depth of the brown forest sWde. 



And all around was verdure meet 
For pressure of the fairies' feet. 
The glossy holly loved the Park, 
The yew-tree lent its shadow dark, 
And many an old oak, worn and bare. 
With all its shiver'd boughs, was there. 
Lovely between, the moon-beams fell 
On lawn and hillock, glade and dell. 
The gallant Monarch sigh'd to see 
These glades so loved in childhood free, 
Bethinking that, as outlaw, now. 
He ranged beneath the forest bough. 
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Topses they traverse, brooks they cross, 
Strain up the bank and o'er the moss, 
From the exhausted page's brow 
Cold drops of toil are streaming now ; 
With effort faint and lengthen'd pause, 
His weary step the stripling draws. 
" Nay, droop not yet I" the warrior said ; 
" Come, let me give thee ease and aid ! 
Strong are mine arms, and little care 
A weight so slight as thine to bean— 
What ! wilt thou not ? — capricious boy ! — 
Then thine own limbs and strength employ, 
Pass but this night, and pass thy care, 
ril place thee with a lady fair, 
Where thou shalt tune thy lute to tell 
How Ronald loves fair Isabel ! " 
Worn out, disheartened, and dismayed, 
Here Amadine let go the plaid ; 
His trembling limbs their aid refuse, 
He sunk among the midnight dews ! 

XXI. 

iMTmay be done?— 0:vexu^\.V'5»'?5^^^ 
The Bruce's band irvoves s\nv1\\^ ^^"^ 
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s a Stripling laid ? — 
ly name and business tell ! 
-then I guess thee well, 
ought old Cuthbert's cell, 
trrah yester mom — 
2S, we will straight return, 
choose the rack should teach 
lurcher use of speech. 
J, till I bind him fast." — 
veeps and stands aghast ; 
lead him, fear it not ; 
ling, though a Scot." 
the castle sped, 
bapless captive led. 

XXIII. 

fford in the castle court 
bim for the morning sport ; 
Lorn held deep discourse, 
mand for hound and horse, 
i palfreys paw'd the grouud^ 
•er-dog howVd aiOMXi^\ 
orn's well-kn.ovfi[v v^ox^ 
t Southern "Loxd, 
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p, crew, and fugitive, were lost. 

o let it be, with the disgrace 

i scandal of her lofty race ! 

ice better she had ne'er been bom, 

in brought her infamy on Lorn I *^ — 

XXV. 

ORD CLIFFORD now the captive 

spied ; — 
^om, Herbert, hast thou there?" he 

cried, 
spy we seized within the Chase, 
hollow oak his lurking place.** — 
Tiat tidings can the youth afford ? "— 
e plays the mute.'* — "Then noose a cord- 
less brave Lorn reverse the doom 
his plaid's sake." — " Clan-Colla's loom," 
i Lorn, whose careless glances trace 
her the vesture than the face, 
an-CoUa's dames such tartans twine ; 
arer nor plaid claims care of mine. 
c him, if my advice you cr;vvc, 
own scathed oak ; and\ct\vuxv\\^N<:. 
"> unless, by terror wnmg, 



And give Qan-Cdila's dix^ im u.^^ 
As ihey convey him to his death." — 
•• r» brother ! cruel to the last ! ^ — 
Tbro2g:h the jXKir captive's bosom pas 
The iho*ight, but, to his purpose tnic, 
He said not, though he sigh'd, ** Adie 

91 ND iK-ill he keep his purpose stiO 
^ In sight of that last closing ill. 
When one poor breath, one single n 
May freedom, safet>', life, afford ? 

Can he resist the instinctive call, 
^ ^-^- tv,at bids us barter all ? — 



yrot^, LORD OF THE ISLES. 167 

And now their march has ghastly end I 
That old and shattcr'd oak beneath, 
They destine for the place of death. 
— ^\Vhat thoughts are his, while all in vain 
His eye for aid explores the plain ? 
What thoughts, while, with a dizzy car, 
He hears the death-prayer muttcr'd near ? 
And must he die, such death accurst, 
Or will that bosom-secret burst ? 
Cold on his brow breaks terror's dew. 
His trembling lips are livid blue ; 
The agony of parting life 
Has nought to match that moment's strife 

XXVII. 

UT other witnesses are nigh. 
Who mock at fear, and death defy ! 
Soon as the dire lament was play'd, 
It waked the lurking ambuscade. 
The Island Lord look'd forth, and spied 
The cause, and loud in fury cried, 
** By Heaven, they lead the pa^^i Vci vJy\v:^ 
And mock mc in his agowv \ 
They shall abve it \ ''— Oiv\\\s ;\vw 




— Douglas, lead fifty of our force 
Up yonder hollow water-course. 
And couch thee midway on the wold, 
Between the flyers and their Hold : 
A spear above the copse displa/d, 
Be signal of the ambush made. 
— Edward, with forty spearmen, straight 
Through yonder copse approach the gate, 
And, when thou hear'st the battle-din. 
Rush forward, and the passage win. 
Secure the drawbridge — storm the port, 
And man and guard the castle-court. — 
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nbling with rage, stands Ronald now, 
1 in his grasp his sword gleams blue, 
)n to be dyed with deadlier hue. — 
anwhile The Bruce, with steady eye, 
s the dark death-train moving by, 
i heedful measures oft the space 
: Douglas and his band must trace, 
: they can reach their destined ground, 
w sinks the dirge's wailing sound, 
vv cluster round the direful tree 
It slow and solemn company, 
lile hymn mistuned and muttered prayer 

1 victim for his fate prepare. — 

lat glances o*er the greenwood shade ? 

2 spear that marks the ambuscade ! — 
ow, noble Chief ! I leave thee loose ; 
on them, Ronald ! " said The Bruce. 

XXIX. 

HE Bruce! The Bruce!" to well-known 
cry 

; native rocks and woods te^Vj. 
nnicc! The Hrucc\-' m X\\^X^xt'2A^^^^ 
knell of hundred dcrcl\\s >n?lS Vc^"^'^^ 
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And hardly recollection drown'd 
The accents in a murmuring sound ; 
And once, when scarce he could resist 
The Chieftain's care to loose the vest, 
Drawn tightly o'er his labouring breast. 
But then The Bruce's bugle blew, 
For martial work was yet to do. 

XXXI. 

§ HARDER task fierce Edward waits. 
Ere signal given, the castle gates 

His fury had assail'd ; 
Such was his wonted reckless mood, 
Yet desperate valour oft made good, 
Even by its daring, venture rude, 

Where prudence might have failed. 
Upon the bridge his strength he threw, 
And struck the iron chain in two 

By which its planks arose ; 
The Warder next his axe's edge 
Struck down upon the threshold ledge, 
Twixt door and post a ghastly vf^d^e '. 

The gate they may noX. do^e. 
Well fought the Southern iw Ocve Vc^^' ^ 
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But better hap had he of Lorn, 
Who by the foemen backward borne, 
Yet gfam'd with slender train the port, 
Where lay his bark beneath the fort, 

And cut the cable loose. 
Short were his shrift in that debate. 
That hour of fury and of fate, 

If Lorn cncounter'd Bruce ! 
Then long and loud the victor shout 
From turret and from tower rung out, 

The rugged vaults replied ; 
And from the donjon tower on high, 
The men of Carrick may descry 
Saint Andrew's cross, in blazonry 

Of silver, waving wide ! 

XXXIII. 

HE Bruce hath won his father's hall !t 
" Welcome brave friends and comrades 

all, 
Welcome to mirth and joy ! 
The first, the last, is welcome Iv^x^^ 
From lord and chieftain, pxvwc^ ^xA ^^^-^ -. 
To this poor speecVAess \io^ . 




X J« »^_ 



And there the vaulted arch, whose sounu 
Echoed my joyous shout and bound 
In boyhood, and that rung around 

To youth's unthinking glee ! 
O, first, to thee, all-g^cious Heaven, 
Then to my friends, my thanks be given I**- 
He paused a space, his brow he crossed — 
Then on the board his sword he toss'd. 
Yet steaming hot ; with southern gore 
From hilt to point 'twas crimson'd o'er. 

XXXIV. 

** MrING here," he said, "the mazers foi 
" — '>kia fathers loved of yore. 
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Dg infamy his lot ! 
c friends I our hour of glee 
i-c'll spend it joj'ously ! 
if all the sun's bright beams, 
twixl storm and storm he glcnnis. 
jr country's work begun, 
, far more, must yet be done, 
isscngers the country through ; 
d friends, and gather new ; 
nark's knights to gird their mail, 
! bra\'C sons of Teviotdalc, 
dc's archers sharp their darts, 
St forms, the truest hearts !+ 
:all all : from Reedswair-path, 
Id confines of Cape-Wrath ; 
the news through Scotland ring, 
hem Kagle claps his wing ! "— 





I. 
WHO, that shared them, ever s 

forget 
; The emotions of the spirit-rov 
time, . 
When breathless in the mart the coi 

met, 
Early and late, at evening and at pri 
When the loud cannon and the 
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O these were hours, when thrilling joy 

repaid 
A long, long course of darkness, doubts, 

and fears ! 
The heart-sick faintness of the hope de- 
layed, 
The waste, the woe, the bloodshed, and 

the tears. 
That track'd with terror twenty rolling 

years, 
All was forgot in that blithe jubilee ! 
Her down-cast eye even pale Affliction 

rears. 
To sigh a thankful prayer, amid the 

glee. 
That hail'd the Despot's fall, and peace 

and liberty ! 

Such news o'er Scotlahd's hills triurnphant 

rode, 
\Vheh 'gainst the invaders turti'd Uvi 

battle's scale, 
When DrUco's banner \\adV\c\.ox\ov\'^^^^'^ 



dale,t 
And fiery Edward routed stout St John 
When Randolph's war-cry swell'd 

southern gale,t 
And many a fortress, town, and tower, ^ 

won, 
And fame still sounded forth fre$h d( 
of glory done. 

11. 
^^ LITHE tidings flew from Baron^s t 
^'^ To peasant's cot, to forest-bower. 
And waked the solitary cell, 

- C'-i^t Bride's recluses dwel 
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isten*d in thy watery eye, 
nstrel or when palmer told 
ih exploit of Bruce the bold ? — 
se the lovely form, that shares 
ous hopes, thy fears, thy prayers ? 
she of convent shade ; 
ese locks in lengthened braid) 
e blushes and the sighs, 
ors that unbidden rise, 
ingled with The Bruce's fame, 
e Lord Ronald's praises came* 

nit 
HVE, his father*s castle won, 
his bold enterprise begun, 
ce's earliest cares restore 
:hless page to Arran's shore ; 
c that long the quaint disguise 
[ her from a sister's eyes ; 
r-like in love they dwell 
me convent's silent cell. 
uc&s slow assent aWovj^ 
?J the veil and vowa \ 
her sex's dress TeseL\ti?^> | 




\\ •* 



Atu. TOSS}- ^ month. Bnc :inHxiT a di] 
; : cikXL. sfrhKior was ilvjmk^ 
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worn. 

;.'. tAc i»cotmr conquesis siuide 
tR. f.Ts: £*hc2mc =5 nmiiess ULadt 
^.25 <sAr. rsaauTii bT' more. 
V ,v.r,. r/ Ttc-scI. bin Stirlnig^ 
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to raise fair Stirling's siege, 
I buckler, brand, and spear. 

was nigh — they muster'd fast, 
n and by bugle-blast 
h marshaird for the field ; 
le each knight of noble name, 
igland's hardy archers came, 
they trod seem'd all on fiame, 
I banner, blade, and shield ! 
amed England's powers alone, 
I in arms, the summons own ; 
Meustria*s knights obey'd, 
; hath lent her horsemen good, 
bria, but of late subdued, 
I her mountain -mult itude,t 
moght pour'd from waste and 
od 
red tribes, whose sceptre rude 

Eth O'Connor sway'd.t 

V. 

" to devoted Calcdon 

itorm of war roWs a\o>NVj wv^ 

menace deep and dx^^A \ 
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VI. 

[Y Edith, can I tell how dear 
Our intercourse of hearts sincere 

Hath been to Isabel ? — 
Judge then the sorrow of my heart, 
When I must say the words, we part ! 

The cheerless convent-cell 
Was not, sweet maiden, made for thcc ; 
Go thou where thy vocation free 

On happier fortunes fell. 
Nor, Edith, judge thyself betrayed, 
Though Robert knows that Lorn's high 

Maid 
And his poor silent page were one. 
A''erscd in the fickle heart of man, 
Earnest and anxious hath he look'd 
How Ronald's heart the message brook'd, 
That gave him, with her last farewell, 
The charge of Sister Isabel, 
To think upon thy better right, 
And keep the faith his promise v^v^^'^l* 
Forgive him, for thy sistct^s s;slVc^ 
At first if vain repinings 'wa.V.v:-^ 



Xow dwells he on thy jusi*-* . 
And oft his breach of faith he blar 
Forgive him for thine own ! ' - 

VII. 

** oQfO ! never to Lord Ronald's I 
'^J^ Will I again as paramour "- 
" Nay, hush thee, too impatient mi 
Until my final tale be said ! — 
The good King Robert would engj 
Edith once more his elfin page, 
By her own heart and her own ey« 
Iler lover's penitence to try — 

-'^x'al charge, and free 
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(iple, through exile, death, and flight, 
cr tower and land was Edith's right ; 
his ample right o'er tower and land 
/ere safe in Ronald's faithful hand. 

VIII. 

MBARRASS'D eye and blushing check 
Pleasure, and shame, and fear bo- 
speak ! 
Yet much the reasoning Edith made ; 
'* Her sister's faith she must upbraid, 
WTio gave such secret, dark and dear. 
In counsel to another's ear. 
Why should she leave the peaceful cell ? — 
How should she part with Isabel? — 
How wear that strange attire agen ? — 
How risk herself 'midst martial men ? — 
And how be guarded on the way ? — 
At least she might entreat delay." — 
Kind Isabel, with secret smile. 
Saw and forgave the maiden's wile, 
Reluctant to be thought to move 
At the first call of truant love 



1 uu — ^ 



shake ; 
When beams the sun through April's s 
It needs must bloom, the violet flower 
And Love, howe'er the maiden strive^ 
Must vdih reriving hope revive ! 
A thousand soft excuses came. 
To plead his cause 'gainst virgin shan 
Pledged by their sires in earUest youtl 
He had her pUghted faith and truth — 
Then, 'twas her Liege's strict conmian 
And she, beneath his royal hand, 
A ward in person and in land : — 
' ' " '"^ rpsolved to stay 
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sl, who long had seen 
d cheek and pensive mien, 
herself the cause might know, 
nnocent of Edith's woe, 
nerous, that revolving time 
ans to expiate the crime. 
w'd her bosom as she said, 
lall her sufferings be repaid ! " 
le the parting hour— a band 
ran's mountains left the land ; 
ef, Fitz- Louis, had the care 
chless Amadine to bear 
I, with honour, as behoved 
the Monarch dearly loved. 

X. 

Cing had deemed the maiden bright 
ild reach him long before the fight, 
as and fate, her course delay : 
I eve of battle-day, 
;r the Gillic's-hill she rode, 
scape like a furnace glow'd^ 
s e'er the eye was boiiv^^ 
s waved like aulvxnvn-cox^r 



f 



And three, ad\'anced, fonn'd vanward 
'Twixt Bannock's brook and Ninian's 
Uetach'd was each, yet each so nigh 
As well might mutual aid supply. 
Beyond, the Southern host appears, 
A boundless wilderness of spears. 
Whose verge or rear the anxious eye 
Strove far, but strove in vain, to spy. 
Thick-flashing in the evening beam. 
Glaives, lances, bills, and banners glea 
And where the heaven joined with the 
Was distant armour flashing still. 
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e men of Carrick and of Ayr, 
ennox and Lanark too, were there. 

And all the western land ; 
^ith these the valiant of the Isles 
eneath their Chieftains rank'd their files, 

In many a plaided band, 
here, in the centre, proudly raised, 
he Bruce's royal standard blazed, 
nd there Lord Ronald's banner bore 
galley driven by sail and oar. 
wild, yet pleasing contrast, made 
Warriors in mail and plate arra/d, 
/ith the plumed bonnet and the plaid 

By these Hebrideans worn ; 
ut, O ! unseen for three long years, 
>ear was the garb of mountaineers 

To the fair Maid of Lorn I 
or one she looked — but he was far 
usied amid the ranks of war — 
et with affection's troubled eye 
he mark'd his banner bo\d\7 ^^^ 
3Ke on the countless toe a ^^xvcc^ 
d thought on battle's despct^\.e Owiccv^^ 



fO centre of the vanward-ltne 
Fiiz-Louis guided Amadine. 
Arm'd all on foot, that host appe. 
A serried mass of glimmering spi 
There stood the Marchers' warlil 
The ivarriors there of Lodon's lai 
Ettrick and Liddcll bent the yew, 
A band of archers fierce, though 
'J'hc men of Niih and Annan's va 
And the bold Spears of Teviotdal 
The dauntless Douglas these obe 
And the young Stuart's gentle sw 



CANTO VI. Lord of the isles. 19] 

His men-at-arms bear mace and lance, 
And plumes that wave, and helms that glance. 
Thus fair divided by the King, 
Centre, and right, and leftward wing, 
Composed his front ; nor distant far 
Was strong reserve to aid the war. 
And 'twas to front of this array, 
Her guide and Edith made their way. 

XIII. 

ERE must they pause ; for, in advance 
As far as one might pitch a lance, 
The Monarch rode along the van,t 
The foe's approaching force to scan, 
fiis line to marshal and to range. 
And ranks to square, and fronts to change. 
Alone he rode — from head to heel 
Sheathed in his ready arms of steel ; 
Nor mounted yet on war-horse wight, 
But, till more near the shock of fight. 
Reining a palfrey low and light. 
A diadem of gold was set 
Above his bright steel bassinet, 
And clasp'd within its glittermg Wvtvc 
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Some spark of the Plantagenet. 

Though light and wandering was his glance 

It flash'd at sight of shield and lance. 

** Know'st thou," he said, " De Argentine, 

Yon knight who marshals thus their line ? " — 

" The tokens on his helmet tell 

The Bruce, my Liege ; I know him well." — 

" And shall the audacious traitor brave 

The presence where our banners wav£ ? '' — 

"So please my Liege,'' said Argentine, 

" Were he but horsed on steed like mine, 

To give him fair and knightly chance, 

I would adventure forth my lance." 

"In battle-day,'' the King replied, 

" Nice tourney rules are set aside. 

— Still must the rebel dare our wrath ? 

Set on him— Sweep him from our path ! " 

And, at King Edward's signal, soon 

Dash'd from the ranks Sir Henry Boune. 

XV. 

(F Hereford's high blood \ve c^rcve^>» 
A race renown'd for knightV^ ^tb^ysv^x 
Ifc burn'd before his Monarch's ^ve 




I 
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' * 



The wrath oi tne auvanvt^^^ , 

The Bruce stood fast. — Each brea 
And dazzled was each gazing eye 
The heart had hardly time to thi 
The eye-lid scarce had time to v 
While on the King, like flash of 
Spurr'd to full speed the war-ho 
The partridge may the falcon m 
If that slight palfrey stand the s 
But, swerving from the Knight'; 
Tust as they met, Bruce shunn\ 



iNTOyt. LORD OF THE ISLCS. I95 

he axc-shafty with its brazen clasp, 
^as shivered to the gauntlet grasp, 
prings from the blow the startled horse, 
»rops to the plain the lifeless corse ; 
-First of that fatal field, how soon, 
;ow sudden, fell the fierce De Boune ! 

XVI. 

raNE pitying glance the Monarch sped, 
55 Where on the field his foe lay dead ; 
hen gently turn'd his palfrey's head, 
nd, pacing back his sober way, 
lowly he gain'd his own array. 
here round their King the leaders crowd, 
nd blame his recklessness aloud, 
hat risked 'gainst each adventurous spear 
. life so valued and so dear, 
lis broken weapon's shaft survey'd 
"he King, and careless answer made, 
My loss may pay my folly's tax ; 
'vc broke my trusty battlc-axc." 
Fwas then Fitz- Louis, bcndiny; low, 
^/d Ibabd'^i coiJiniissioii bliuw \ 
Uth, dis^ii\sc^\^ at distance slivv\ds, 

o » 
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Her hand wit 

With such a li 

As to a w 

^^ight speak, i 

And elder brol 
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Then w 

thin 

f'ate plays her ^ 

Kind Amadine, 

And sends thee 
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;ti.Lou{s, have him in thy care. — 

yful we meet, if all go well j 

not, in Arran's holy cell 

lou must take part with Isabel ; 

ir brave Lord Ronald, too, hath sworn, 

)t to regain the Maid of Lorn, 

he bliss on earth he covets most,) 

ould he forsake his battle-post, 

' shun the fortune that may fitU 

I Bruce, to Scotland, and to all— 

It, hark ! some news these trumpets tell ; 

ii^ve my haste— farewell !— farewell ! "— 

id in a lower voice he said, 

3e of good cheer — farewell, awcct maid ! " — 

SBhAT train of dust, with trumpi-u 

'?W sound 

id glimmering spears, is «liceliiig round 

ir leftward flank?" the Monarch cried, 

> Moray's ICarl, iiho lodc bosidc. 

-o .' round thy station pass t\ic tc*?, \ 

■n/a/ph, thy iircath hath losl n. tosc:" - 

Juarl A/s vhor dosed, and saW, 
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" Earl Randolph has b 
Let me go forth his ba 
— " Stir not. The errc 
Let him amend it as h( 
I will not weaken mine 
Then loudly rose the cc 
And Douglas's brave h( 
" My Liege,*' he said, « 
I must not Moray's dea 
"Then go— but speed t 
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^ack to the host the Douglas rode, 
^nd, soon glad tidings arc abroad, 
That, Dayncourt by stout Randolph slain, 
His followers fled with loosen'd rein. — 
That skirmish closed the busy day, 
And couch'd in battle's prompt array, 
Each army on their weapons lay. 

XIX. 

fT was a night of lovely June, 
High rode in cloudless blue the moon, 

Demayet smiled beneath her ray ; 
Old Stirling's towers arose in light. 
And, twined in links of silver bright, 

Her winding river lay. 
Ah ! gentle planet ! other sight 
Shall greet thee next returning night, 
Of broken arms and banners tore, 
And marshes dark with human gore, 
And piles of slaughtered men and horse, 
And P'orth that floats the frequent corse, 
And many a wounded wretch to plain 
Beneath thy silver light in vam \ 
But now, from England's l\osl,\\\c c\-i 




mere, bands o'er-match 
Heaven. 

XX. 

|N Gillies-hill, whose I 
The battle-field, fair 1 
With serf and page unfit fo 
To eye the conflict from afa 
O ! with what doubtful agoi 
She sees the dawning tint tl 
Now on the Ochils gleams 1 
And glistens now T^- 
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And started from the ground ; 
Arm'd and array'd for instant fight, 
Rose archer, spearman, squire, and knight, 
And in the pomp of battle bright. 

The dread battaha frown'd. 

XXI. 

SOW onward, and in open view, 
The countless ranks of England drew, 
Dark-rolling like the ocean-tide, 
When the rough west hath chafed his pride, 
And his deep roar sends challenge wide 

To all that bars his way ! 
In front the gallant archers trod, 
The men-at-arms behind them rode, 
And midmost of the phalanx broad 

The Monarch held his sway. 
Beside him many a war-horse fumes. 
Around him waves a sea of plumes. 
Where many a knight in battle known, 
And some who spurs had first braced on, 
And dccm'd that fi^^ht shov\\d sec \.\\e\\\ \; wv^ 
King KchvarcVs hosts obey* 
^c Argentine attends his sk\c. 



To wait upon his bridle-rein. 

Upon the Scottish foe he gazi 
At once, before his sight ama 

Sunk banner, spear, and 
Each weapon-point is downw 
Each warrior to the t^ound is 
"The rebels, Argentine, repei 

For pardon they have kn 
"Ay !— but they bend to othe 
And other pardon sue than oi 
See where yon bare-fool Abbi 
And blesses them with lifted I 
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hen stepped each yoeman forth a pace, 
lanced at the intervening space, 

And raised his left hand high ; 
o the right ear the cords they bring — 
t once ten thousand bow-strings ring, 

Ten thousand arrows fly ! 
or paused on the devoted Scot 
he ceaseless fury of their shot ; 

As fiercely and as fast, 
orth whistling came the grey-goose wing, 
.s the wild hail-stones pelt and ring 

Adown December's blast. 
or mountain targe of tough bull-hide, 
or lowland mail, that storm may bide ; 
/^oe, woe to Scotland's bannered pride, 

If the fell shower may last I 
pon the right, behind the wood, 
ach by his steed dismounted, stood 

The Scottish chivalry ; — 
-With foot in stirrup, hand on mane, 
\crcc Kdward Bruce can scatc^i xc^VcjCvcv 
5 own keen heart, his eager U^jCvcv^ 
ti'J the archers gain'd tVve '^V^vxv % 



A A**3 OIAX«V««^« ^rr « ^* 



On high their glittering crests they t( 
As springs the wild-fire from the mo; 
The shield hangs down on every bre 
Each ready lance is in the rest, 

And loud shouts Edward Bruce 
" Forth, Marshal, on the peasant foe 
We'll tame the terrors of their bow, 

And cut the bow-string loose ! ** 

XXIII. 

'hen spurs were dash*d in 
flanks, 
They rushed among the archer rank* 
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And shriek, and groan, and vengeful shoui, 
Give note of triumph and of rout 1 
A-while, with stubborn hardihood. 
Their English hearts the strife made good ; 
Borne down at length on every side, 
Compeird to flight, they scatter wide. — 
Let stags of Sherwood leap for glee, 
And bound the deer of Dallom-Lec I 
The broken bows of Bannock's shore 
Shall in the greenwood ring no more I 
Round Wakefield's merry May-pole now, 
The maids may twine the summer bougli, 
May northward look with longing glance, 
For those that wont to lead the dance. 
For the blithe archers look in vain I 
Broken, dispersed, in flight o'crta'en, 
Pierced through, trod down, by thousands 

slain, 
They cumber Bannock's bloody plain. 

XXIV. 

HE K'm^^ with scorn bche\d\\\dx '^v^\V. 
''Are these," he said, ** out ^v:.^\\\v_^\ 
wjghtF 




Than make a manly foe their mar 
Forward, each gentleman and kni; 
Let gentle blood show generous ir 
And chivalry redeem the fight ! '*- 
To rightward of the wild affray, 
The field showed fair and level wa 
But, in mid-space, The Bruce 
Had bored the ground with many 
With turf and brushwood hidden ^ 

m 

That form'd a ghastly snare. 
Rushing, ten thousand horsemen < 
With spears in rest, and hearts on 
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The first arc in destruction's gorge, 
Their followers wildly o'er them urge ; — 

The knightly helm and shield, 
The mail, the acton, and the spear. 
Strong hand, high heart, are useless here ! 
Loud from the mass confused the cry 
Of dying warriors swells on high. 
And steeds that shriek in agony ! t 
They came like mountain-torrent red, 
That thunders o'er its rocky bed ; 
They broke like that same torrent's wave, 
When 9wallow'd by a darksome cave. 
Billows on billows burst and boil, 
Maintaining still the stem turmoil, 
And to their wild and tortured groan 
Each adds new terrors of his own ! 

XXV. 

00 strong in courage and in mii;ht 
Was England yet, to yield the fight. 
Her noblest all are here ; 
Names that to fear were ncvci* "kxvovivx, 
JJol J Norfolk's Earl Do lUolUcWou, 
And Oxford's famed iJe Vv.\c. 




And Courtenay's pride, and 
Names known too well in S 
At Falkirk, Mcthvcn, and 1 
Blazed broader yet in after 
At Cressy red and fell Poitic 
Pembroke with these, and A 
IJrought up the rearward bai 
With caution o'er the grounc 
Slippery with blood and pile 
Till hand to hand in battle s 
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firmly England onward pressed, 
^nd down went many a noble crest, 
Jknd rent was many a valiant breast, 
And slaughter reveU'd round. 

jXXVI. 

«NFUNCHING foot 'gainst foot was set, 
Unceasing blow by blow was met ; 
The groans of those who fell 
Were drown'd amid the shriller clang, 
That from the blades and harness rang, 
!^ And in the battle>yelL 
^ Yet fast they fell| unheurd, forgot. 

Both Southeni fierce and hacdy Scot ;— 
Andy 01 amid that waste of life. 
What various motives fired the strife I 
The aspiring Noble bled for fame, 
The Patriot for hb country's claim ; 
f This Knight hb youthful strength to 

prove, 
r And that to win his lady's love ; 

Some fought from ruffian thirst ol \A^^^^ 
Ju-om habit some, or hardihood. 
Ifutruman stern, and soldier ftOoOi, 
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xxvin. 
4.J1RUCIC, with the pilot's wary cyo, 
™ The slackening of the storm could spy. 
" One effort more, and Scotland's free ! 
Lord of the Isles, my trust in thcc 

Is firm as Ailsa-rock ;+ 
Rush on, with Highland sword and targo, 
I, with my Carrick spearmen, charge ; 

Now, forward to the shock ! '' - 
At once the spears were forward thnnvn, 
Against the sun the broadswords shone ; 
The pibroch lent its maddening tone, 
And loud King Robert's voice was 

known— 
" Carrick, press on— they fail, they fail I 
IVess on, brave sons of Innisgail, 

The foe is fainting fast I 
Kach strike for parent, child, and wife. 
For Scotland, liberty, and life,- - 

The battle cannot last I "- - 

wix. 



Qt HE fresh and (lesi^crato onscVW^c 
^ • 77ic foos three furloni^s b'.v^V awO 
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ad not unmoved beheld the fight, 
Tien strove The Bruce for Scotland's right ; 
ach heart had caught the patriot spark, 
Id man and striplingi priest and clerk, 
Dndsman and serf ; even female hand 
retched to the hatchet or the brand ; 
It, when mute Amadine they heard 
;ve to their zeal his signal-word, 

A frenzy fired the throng ; — 
Portents and miracles impeach 
ur sloth— the dumb our duties teach— 
nd He that gives the mute his speech, 

Can bid the weak be strong. 
us, as to our lords, arc given 
native earth, a promised heaven j 
o us, as to our lords, belongs 
he vengeance for our nation's wrongs ; 
he choice, 'twixt death or freedom, warms 
ur breasts as theirs— To arms, to arms ! " 
o arms they flew, — axe, club, or spear, 
nd mimic cnsig^ns high they rca\",^ 
id, like a banncr'd host afar, 
rdown on England's wcarkd V4;!^v. 
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iCry Douglas takes the chase, 
1 know his banner well, 
d send my Sovereign joy and bliss, 
ind many a happier field than this ! — 
Once more, my Liege, farewell ! " 

xxxn. 

*GAIN he faced the battle-field,— 
Wildly they fly, are slain, or yield. 
** Now then," he said, and couched his spear, 
*' My course is run, the goal is near ; 
One effort more, one brave career, 
Must close this race of mine." 
Then in his stirrups rising high. 
He shouted loud his battle-cry, 

" Saint James for Argentine ! " 
And, of the bold pursuers, four 
The gallant knight from saddle bore ; 
But not unharmed — a lance's point 
Has found his breast-plate's loosen'd joint. 

An axe has razed his crest ; 
Yet still on Colonsay's fierce lord^ 
Who pressed the chase \vVx\\ ^ox^ v^<^\^> 
He rode with spcat m \^^^.> 
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gore, 

:, as he saw the King advance, 
strove even then to couch his lance — : il 

The effort was in vain ! 
5 spur-stroke faiFd to rouse the horse ; 
»unded and weary, in mid course 

He stumbled on the plain. 
2n foremost was the generous Bruce 
raise his head, his helm to loose ; — 

" Lord Earl, the day is thine ! 

Sovereign's charge, and adverse fate, 
ve made our meeting all too late : 

Yet this may Argentine, 
boon from ancient comrade, crave — 
Christian's mass, a soldier's grave."^ 

xxxiv. 
jRUCE press'd his dying hand— its grasp 
' Kindly replied ; but, in bis c1a&^> 

It stiffened and grevi co\^— 

'' O farewell I " the \\c\ot cx«^> 
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^ or Jate-wake of De . 
O'er better knight on 
Torch never gleamed 

'or for De Argent 
' Through Ninian': 
shone, 
And rose the death-prj 
That yellow lustre glin 
On broken plate and b 
Rent crest and shatter 
Of Baron, Earl, and Bi 
And the best names th; 
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Oft may thine annals justly boast 
Of battles stern by Scotland lost ; 

Grudge not her victory, 
When for her free-born rights she strove ; 
Rights dear to all who freedom love, 

To none so dear as thee ! 

xxxvr. 

8 URN we to Bruce, whose curious ciir 
Must from Fitz-Louis tidings hear ; 
With him, an hundred voices tell 
Of prodigy and miracle, 

" For the mute page had spoke." — 
" Page ! " said Fitz-Louis, " rather say, 
An angel sent from realms of day. 

To burst the English yoke. 
I saw his plume and bonnet drop. 
When hurrying from the mountain top ; 
A lovely brow, dark locks that wave. 
To his bright eyes new lustre gave, 
A step as light upon the green. 
As if his pinions waved unseen ! " — 
"Spoke he with none ? " — ^^ 'WvCcv Tvow'i 
word 




j>--=.t 7-.->gC£d Squads 1 
Ar.d grttted iiis 'rwix: 
As bti-g of S'jperior sp 

3ucr 
V£N upon Bannoc 
Hcap'd then with 1 
'Mid victor monarch's i 
Mirth la-jgh'd in good 1 
"And bore he such ang 
Such noble front, such 
Hath Ronald kneeKd to 
" 'I'hcn must wc call the 
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Let him array, besides, such state, 
As should on Princes' nuptials wait. 
Ourself the cause, through fortune's spite, 
That once broke short that spousal rite, 
Ourself will grace, with early morn, 
The bridal of the Maid of Lorn." 





§0 forth, my Song, 
way ; 
Go boldly forth ; nor yet 
Who chose no patron for 
And graced thy numbe 

name, 
Whose partial aeal might 

fame. 
There lUixs — and O I 1 

crowd 
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angel now— yet little less than nil, 
lile still a pilgrim in our world below ! 
lat 'vails it us that patience to recall, 
lich hid its own to soothe all other woe ; 
lat 'vails to tell, how Virtue's purest glow 
)ne yet more lovely in a form so fair ; 
d, least of all, what 'vails the world should 

know, 
It one poor garland, twined to deck thy 

hung upon ihy hearse, to droop and 
wither there t 
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NOTES TO THi: 
LORD OF THE ISLES. 

Thy ntg^cd halls, Artoniish, /v///^'".— Pago 5. 

The ruins of the castle of Artornish are situated 
upon a promontory, on the Morvcn, or mainkind side 
of the Sound of Mull, a name given to the deep arm 
of the sea, which divides that island from the conti- 
nent. The situation is wild and romantic in tlie 
highest degree, having on the one hand a higii ami 
precipitous chain of rocks overhanging the sea. and 
on the other the narrow entrance to the beautiful 
salt-water lake, called I^ch-Alline, which is in many 
places finely fringed with copse-wood. The niins of 
Artornish are not now very considerable, and consist 
chiefly of the remains of an old keep, or tower, with 
fragments of outward defences. But, in former days, 
it was a place of great consequence, being one of the 
principal strong-holds which the Lords of the Isles, 
during the period of their sIottoy \tv^<i\«xAR!wi.^x 
possessed upon the mainland oC ATg^Xc&Vivt^. Visx^ 
tbey assembled niiat popular UadVdQti ^^n^ ^^ 
J^arlJaments, 
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tlnamurchan hills. Many ruinous castles, 
lenerally upon cliffs overhanging the ocean, 
est to the scene. Those of Dunolly and 
age are first passed, then that of Duart, 
belonging to the chief of the warlike and 
sept of Macleans, and the scene of Miss 
eautiful tragedy, entitled the Family Legend, 
ng on to the northward, Artomish and Aros 
isible upon the opposite shores, and, lastly, 
, and other ruins of less distinguished note, 
sather a grander and more impressive scene, J \\ 

1 its natural beauties, and associations with 
istory and tradition, can hardly be imagined, 
le weather is rough, the passage is both 
nd dangerous, from the narrowness of the 
and in part from the number of inland lakes, j 

hich sally forth a number of conflicting and 
f tides, making the navigation perilous to 
Its. The sudden flaws and gusts of wind 
iue without a moment's warning from the 
I glens, are equally formidable. So that in 
weather, a stranger, if not much accustomed 
I, may sometimes add to the other sublime 
iS excited by the scene, that feeling of dignity 
Ises from a sense of danger. 



he ^i^een /sLiy s fcrtilt shore.— V^\yi.'VA.» 

jmbcr of the Wcs\.ctu \s\c^ Q^ ^^K:o^^2cs^^ 

vo hundred, of whVcVv ^V. \C\\C)ca. Ss ^"^ "^^^^ g 

anciently called IUyxXa. ox \\nx\, ^^^ ^ 
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neighbouring provinces of Ireland. He was defeated 
and slain in an engagement with a very inferior force, 
near Renfrew. His son Galicolane fell in the same 
battle. This mighty chieftain married a daughter of 
Olaus, King of Man. From him our genealogists 
deduce two dynasties, distinguished in the stormy 
history of the middle ages ; the Lords of the Isles 
descended from his elder son Rbnald, and the Lords 
of Lorn, who took their simame of M'Dougal, as 
descended of his second son Dougal. That Somer- 
led's territories upon the main-land, and upon the 
islands, should have been thus divided between his 
two sons, instead of passing to the elder exclusively, 
may illustrate the uncertainty of descent among tiie 
great Highland families. 

The house of Lorn. — Page 15. 

The House of Lorn, was, like the Lords of the 
Isles, descended from a son of Somerled, slain at 
Renfrew, in 1164. This son obtained the succession 
of his mainland territories, comprehending the greater 
part of the three districts of Lorn, in Argyleshire, 
and of course might rather be considered as petty 
princes than feudal barons. They assumed the 
patronymic appellation of Mac-Dougal, by which 
they are distinguished in the history of the middle 
ages. The Lord of Lorn, who flourished dxixvcv^'Ccv^ 
wars of Bruce, was Allaster (or MexaxvCk.ex'^ "^V^^^- 
Doagal, called A Waster of Argyle. "B-e \\^^ ^^"^^""^^ 
the third daughter of John, called l\\e ^e^ ^^^^-^ 
who was slain by Bruce in the DoimmcaLXv Ocvxrvx^X^ 



Nothing^ can oe more wnuiv lm:«»ui.iiu> %^m*»^ ^ 
.'-ituation of Dunolly. The ruins are situated upon 
I'old and precipitous promontory, overhanging Loc 
]^iive, and distant about a mile from the Wllagear 
port of Oban. The principal part which remains 
the donjon or keep; but fragments of other buih 
ings, overgroNNTi with \\y, attest that it had been ont 
a place of importance, as large apparently as Arto 
nish or Dunstaffnage. These fhigments inclose 
court-yard, of which the keep probably formed oi 
side ; the entrance being by a steep ascent from tl 
neck of the isthmus, formerly cut across by a moa 
and defended doubtless by outworks and a dra\ 
bridge. Beneath the castle stands the present nuu 
sion of the family, having on the one hand Loc 
IClive, with its islands and mountains, on the othi 
two romantic eminences tufted with copsewoo( 
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a more delightful and romantic spot can scarce 
ceived. 

— T/iose lightnings of the wave, — Page 24. 

phenomenon called by sailors Sea-fire, is one 

most beautiful and interesting which is wit- 

in the Hebrides ; at times the ocean appears 

f illuminated around the vessel, and a long 

f lambent coruscations are perpetually bursting 

he sides of the vessel, or pursuing her wake 

h the darkness. These phosphoric appear- 

conceming the origin of which naturalists are 

Teed in opinion, seem to be called into action 

rapid motion of the ship through the >vater, 

e probably owing to the water being saturated 

sh-spawn, or other animal substances. They 

I one strongly of the description of the sea- 

in Coleridge's wild, but highly poetical ballad. 

Ancient Mariner :— 

" Beyond the shadow of the ship 

I watch'd the water-snakes, 
They moved in tracks of shining white. 
And when they rear'd, the elvish light 

Fell off in hoary flakes," 

Vi^'w in the rock, a passage there 
ought the dark fortress by a stair. 

So strait, so high, so steep. — Page a6. 

fortress of a Hebridcan c\\\eS. nv^s» •^^^cv'sfs.v 
on the sea-shore, for \.\\c ^acxVwv ^l cwwcc^^^"^^;^^ 
which the ocean afforded. \^oV\C\w^ ^"^"^^ 



::.:.• i'" :»:it 






'. : .r:^v :-^* I.. 



7 ^- 
:: b 



. *. •. 



. . » ■ ■; rv 






LORD OF THE ISLES. J33 

fly." So saying, he turned his horse, cried his 
ar-cry, plunged into the midst of the combatants, 
nd was slain. 

** Fill me the mighty cup / " he saiJ, 
*'Brst (ncmd by royal Somerled.*' — l\ige 37. 

A Hebridean drinking-cup, of the most ancient and 
irious workmanship, has been long presen-ed in tho 
istlc of Dunvegan, in Skye, the romantic seat of 
Iac-I-«od of Mac-Lcod, the chief of that ancient 
id powerful clan. The horn of Roric More, prc- 
!r\*ed in the same fiimily, and recorded by Dr. John- 
)n, is not to be compared with this piece of anii- 
uity, which is one of the greatest curiosities in Scoi- 
ind. 

With solemn ste/t and silver ivxtnd, 
The Seneschal the presence scanned 
0/ these strange guests. — Page 38. 

The Sewer, to whom, rather than the Seneschal, 
ic office of arranging the guests of an island chief 
;>pertained, was an officer of importance in the family 
r an Hebridean chief. 

the rebellious Scottish crc7i', 

Who to Kath-Erins shelter dmv, 
With Carrier's outlaw' d tV/zV//— Page 41. 

It must be remembered by all who have read vV\v> 
jottish history, tliat, after \\c \\tvA ^Vv\\\ Cov\n\\ -^x 
tmrrics, and nsscrteil his rig\\V Vo vVt^e^AVv^N '^^v.vn^ 
vrt Bruce w as reduced lo V\\c ^\caV<:^^v cVvVw \v 



liis wifo, he \\"as for that year a auiiimu 
not a winter one." On the 29th March, 
was crowned King^ at Scone. Upon the : 
in the same year, he was totally defeated at 
near Perth ; and his most important adhe 
few exceptions, either executed or compel 
brace tlic English interest, for safety of the 
fortunes. After this disaster, his life was 
outliiw, rather than a candidate for mons 
separated himself from the females of 1- 
whom he sent for safety to the castle of K 
in Aljcrdeenshire, where they afterward b 
tives to England. From Aberdeenshin 
treated to the mountainous parts of Bread 
approached the borders of Argyleshire. 
was defeated by the Ix)rd of Lorn, who h 
amis against him, in revenge of the death 
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list them to make an effectual head. The Lord of 
8 Isles, then in possession of great part of Cantyrc, 
:eivcd the fugitive Monarch and future restorer of 
s country's independence, in his castle of Dunna- 
rty, in that district. But treason, says Barbour, 
IS so general, that the King durst not abide there. 
:cordingly, with the remnant of his followers, Bruce 
ibarked for Rath-Erin, or Rachrine, the Recina of 
olemy, a small island, lying almost opposite to the 
ores of Ballycastle, on the coast of Ireland. The 
anders at first fled from their new and armed guests. 
It upon some explanation submitted themselves to 
lice's sovereignty. He resided among them until 
e approach of spring, [1307,] when he again rc- 
med to Scotland, with the desperate resolution to 
conquer his kingdom, or perish in the attempt, 
he progress of his success, from its commencement 
I its completion, forms the brightest period in Scot- 
>h history. 

The brooch of Lorn. — Page 43. 
It has been generally mentioned in the prccedinrr 
)tes, that Robert Bruce, after his defeat at Methvon, 
;ing hard pressed by the ICnglish, endeavoured, 
ilh the dispirited remnant of his followers, tocseape 
3m Bre.idalbanc and the mountains of Perthshire 
to the Argyleshirc Highlands. But he was en- 
tuntcred and repulsed, after ;\. vw^ Sk<iN^\vi vixv^^siv::.- 
•wr, by t/ie Lord of 1.oty\. Wtnj.c.^'s. \,vi\^v^NN^ 
'ngth and courage were never CC\^\\vvsvi.^'^^ '^'^^^^\. 
intagc than in this cou\V\c\.. 'YVctc vs. ^ ^'^'^'^^^'^'^ 



rcat of liis men ; i,..^. 

fwn by the King, whose strengtn o. 

(ual to his vigour of mind, and would have bee 

lin on the spot, had not two of Lom's vassals, 

ItlRT and son, whom tradition terms Mac-Keocl 

•scucd him, by seizing the mantle of the Monarcl 

Ind dragging him from above his adversar\'. Bru( 

id himself of these foes by two blows of his redoubte 

b.mlc-axe, but was so closely pressed by the othi 

'followers of Ix)m, that he was forced to abandon th 

mantle, .ind brooch wliich fastened it, clasped in tl: 

dying grasp of the Mac-Keochs. A studded broocl 

said to have been that which King Robert lost upc 

til is occasion, was long presen-ed in the family « 

Mac-Dougal, and was lost in a fire which consume 

their temporar)' residence. 

"J'f and chased with rare der*ice. 
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. was wounded at the battle of Dairy. Sir 
)r Niel Campbell, was also in that unfortunate 
1. He married Marjoric, sister to Robert 
and was among his most faithful followers. 

in Kirkpatrick's bloody dirk, 

iking sure 0/ murder s work.— l*age 44. 

r reader must recollect, that the proximate 
F Bruce's asserting his rights to the crown of 
d, was the death of John, called the Red 
The causes of this act of violence, equally 
linary from the high rank both of the perpe- 
md sufferer, and from the place where the 
er was committed, are variously related by 
ttish and English historians, and cannot now 
lained. The fact that they met at the high 
r the Minorites, or Grey-Friars' church in 
:s, that their difference broke out into high 
iulting language, and that Hnice drew liis 
and stabbed Comyn, is certain. Rushing to 
>r of the church, Bruce met two powerful 
Kirkpatrick of Closebum, and James de 
•, who eagerly asked him what tidings ? " Bad 
' answered Bruce, "I doubt I have slain 
" — "Doubtest thou?" said Kirkpatrick; 
ce sicker," {i.e. sure.) With these words, he 
idsay nishcd into the church, and despatched 
mded Comyn. The K\TV;\>?iVrv!cV.% <iJv VX^vi.- 
unicd, in memory of l\\\s <\ccOi» ;v\v;!C«vW.^^- 
gS'er, with iho memoTA\A^\NOX^^» ^'"^ vcsss^^ 
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observed, that since there was no wedding 
ere should be one to solemnize the divorce, 
ly, he burned and laid waste the territories 
onald, who retaliated, and a deadly feud, 
> accompaniments, took place in form. 

not the life of A thole shed 

7t/u the tyrant's sicken d bed f— Page 57. 

Strathbogic, Earl of Athole, had attempted 
out of the kingdom ; but a storm cast him 
:oast, when he was taken, sent to London, 
ted, with circumstances of great barbarity, 
; half strangled, then let down from the 
fhile yet alive, barbarously dismembered, 
ody burnt. It may surprise the reader to 

this was a mitigated punishment ; for, in 
it his mother was agrand-daughter of King 
lis natural son Richard, he was not dmwn 
je to the execution, "that point was for- 
nd he made the passage on horselxick. 
Df Westminster tells us that King Edward, 
;mly ill, received great ease from the news 
dative was apprehended. ' ' Quo audi to, 
'ia, etsi js;ravissimo morbo tunc langucrct^ 
en tut it dolor em . ' ' To th is si ngular expres- 
;.\t alludes. 

en 'Kvild{my grandsires oath.\ — Pa^c ^8. 
ic-Lcods, and mosl oV\\tt ^V!*^:\^\1ei\'^^^ 
/ainiJies were ol ScAV\OAVMaN\oA\ <i.^vra.^'<.\<i'^ 
ere Jute or impcrlccV cownc^V^ V.*^ ^^''" 



■:.UypiaU Ihh unhappy thami, 

I .ilisliiie, wilh noord and /,i««,— Page 6i. 

t.' uniformly professed, and probably Telt, com- 
,r\ for having violated the sanctuaiy of the 
tif [lie slaughter of Comyn ; and finally, in 
( hotirs, in lesliniony of his failh, penitence, 
il, lie requested James, Lord Douglas, to canj 
rt 10 Jerusalem, to be there deposited in the 
:y Sepuhdire, 

f Dc Eruee I I nitc leilh piirfose dixad. 

To .'feat my curse upon Iky Acad.— Page 6a. 
iooii as the notice of Comyn's slaughter reached 
, ISuce and his adherents were exeomniiuii- 

II was published first by the Archbishop of 
and renewed nt different limes, particulaiiy 1^ 

■ ■ — nf St. Andrews, in 1308 ; but it 



! 
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He he was yet under the ban of the church, 
le afterwards again changed sides. 



! 



ivithitt my aged breast \\ 

jer that will not be repressed. — Page 62. 

ike other heroes, observed omens, and one 
1 by tradition. After he had retreated to 
3 miserable places of shelter, in which he 
ure to take some repose after his disasters, 
tretched upon a handful of straw, and 
1 himself to his melancholy meditations. 
>w been defeated four times, and was upon 
)f resolving to abandon all hopes of farther 
I to his fate, and to go to the Holy Land. 
1 his eye, while he was thus pondering, was 
by the exertions of a spider, who, in order 
web, endeavoured to swing himself from 
to another above his head. Involuntarily 
i interested in the pertinacity with which the 
ewed his exertions, after failing six times ; 
nirred to him that he would decide his own 
lording to the success or failure of the spider, 
enth effort the insect gained his object ; and 
ike manner, persevered and carried his own. 
as been held unlucky or ungrateful, or both, 
the name of Bruce to kill a spider. 

en J " he paused; for Falkirk's vfoes \ 

his conscious soul arost^ -^^^ HV 

oUowed the vulgar and\tfflLCC\ix;sX^ v«-^'^'**=^^ 

fought against Wallace, axv^ ^^^'^ ^^^^^^ ^ 
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who so frequently broke the English yoke 
e deemed it most firmly rivcttcd. After the 
of Falkirk and Methven, and the dreadful 
;s which he had made of Wallace and other 
3ns of national independence, he probably 
ed every chance of insurrection was completely 
ted. This was in 1306, when Bruce, as we 
en, was utterly expelled from Scotland : yet, 
onclusion of the same year, Bruce was again 
s and formidable ; and in 1307, Edward, 
exhausted by a long and wasting malady, put 
at the head of the army destined to destroy 
;erly. This was, perhaps, partly in consc- 
of a vow which he had taken upon him, with 
)omp of chivalry, upon the day in which he 
his son a kniglit. But even his spirit of 
icc was unable to restore his exhausted 
1. He reached Burgh-upon-Sands, a petty 
of Cumberland, on the shores of the Solway 
nd there, 6th July, 1307, expired in sight of 
2sted and devoted country of Scotland. His 
junctions to his son required him to continue 
)ttish war, and never to recall Gaveston. 
. II. disobeyed both charges. Yet more to 
s animosity, the dying monarch ordered his 
3 be carried with the invading army. 

-CiJ mill's itncer, that, $icep and j»rc^, 
Wfw/-//cs/, o'erhan^s the hay ^—^'^^ '^^^- 
ulc island of Canna. ot Cimvtvios » ^<^V=«^^'^ 
Rum and Muick, w*\X.\\ \n\\\Ocv W ^ot^^ 
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island, for the astonishing view of the main-land and 
neighbouring isles which it commands. 

In the island there is a noted cave which has 
a very narrow opening, through which one can 
hardly creep on his knees and hands. It rises steep 
and lofty within, and runs into the bowels of the 
rock to the depth of 255 measured feet ; the height 
at the entrance may be about three feet, but rises 
within to eighteen or twenty, and the breadth may 
vary in the same proportion. The rade and stony 
bottom of this cave is strewed with the bones of 
men, women, and children, the sad relics of the 
ancient inhat»tants of the island, 200 in number. 

thi group of islets g^y 



That guard famed Staffd round, — Page 112. 

It would be unpardonable to detain the reader 
upon a wonder so often described, and yet so incapa- 
ble of being understood by description. This palace 
of Neptune is even grander upon a second than the 
first view — the stupendous columns which form the 
sides of the cave, the depth and strength of the tide 
which rolls its deep and heavy swell up to the extre- 
mity of the vault — the variety of tints formed by 
white, crimson, and yellow stalactites, or petrifactions, 
which occupy the vacancies between the base of the 
broken pillars that form the roof, and \»\fc\^&^N.'C^^=^ 
with a rich, curious, and variegaXed Ocasvw?.. oc.<ixi.vi 
ing each iniersUce — the correspotvdvxv^va^^^'^ ^ 
wBter, where the ocean rolls over a d^iV-^^d o^ 
coJoaredrock, from which, as irom «L\3asie,^^ 



\'ault, — are circumstances elsewnere uupaicu 
Nothing can be more interesting than tl 
appearance of the little archipelago of islets, 
Staffa is the most remarkable. This group, 
Gaelic Treshamish, affords a thousand \'ar 
to the voyager, as they appear in different 
with reference to his course. The \'ariet) 
?l shape contributes much to the beauty of the 



4 



Scenes sung by him who sings no more I — 

The ballad, entitled " Macphail of Cole 
the Mermaid of Corrievrekin," was con 
John Leyden, from a tradition which he fc 
making a tour through the Hebrides al 
soon before his fatal departure for India, v 
having made farther progress in oricnta 
than any man of letters who had embr 

-1 r-,« ^ 
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And bad€ Loch-Ranza smile. — Page ir6. 

Loch-Ranza is a beautiful bay on the northern ex- 
tremity of Arran, opening towards East Tarbat 
Loch. 



his brother blamed. 



But shared the weakness^ while ashamed. — Page 125. 

The kind, and yet fiery character of Edward Bruce, 
is well painted by Barbour, in the account of his be- 
haviour after the battle of Bannockbum. Sir Walter 
Ross, one of the very few Scottish nobles who fell in 
that battle, was so dearly beloved by Edward, that 
he wished the victory had been lost, so Ross had 
lived. 

In like manner, when in a sally from Carrickfergus, 
Neil Fleming, and the guards whom he commanded, 
had fallen, after a protracted resistance, which saved 
the rest of Eldward Bruce's army, he made such moan 
as surprised his followers. Such are the nice traits 
of character so often lost in general history. 

Thou heard' st a wretched female plain ^ 

In agony of travail-pain^ 

And thou didst bid thy little band 

Upon the instant turn and stand. — Pa^e 132. 

This incident, which illustrates so happily the 
chivalrous generosity of Bruce's character, is oue. c.<L 
the many simple and natural Itaivs ^^tox^^^Xsi '^•^- 
bour. It occurred during the ex^e6SXAOxvN«\C\Ocv^xvs.c> 

made to Ireland, to support X\ie pxtvecv^v^vv^ "^"^ 
f?rotber Edward to the throne gl \.>;\\ Vv^v^^*^^ ^ 



I, tbaugh of incomiderable breadth. There is 
ivcr Ma£hraj, rcnowaed for the 
wonum, who, bdng templed bj 
II or the ravine to itep acrosi, succeeded 
.ingtbe lint movement, but look fright when 
iiif oecessary IQ move the other foot, and re- 
i i [i a poiture equally ludicroui and dangerous, 
uiiiF chance pauenger aiusted her to ^itricale 
icif. It is said she reuiained there som e hours. 

I I'iit* Druids tnt heard victimi gnan. 
And It Ihe cairns upon Iht viild. 
O'er fiany a kcallun Aero fiUd.— Page 143. 
II! isUofArran, like those of Man and Anglesea, 
nds vith many relici of heathen, and probaUr 
Ileal, superstition. Thereare high erect columns 
I unhewn MOne, the moil early of all n 
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Old Brodick's Gothic towers were seen. 
From Hastings, late their English lord, 
Douglas had won them by the sword. 

Page 144. 

Brodick, or Brathwick Castle, in the Isle of Arran, 
is an ancient fortress, near an open road-stead called 
Brodick Bay, and not far distant from a tolerable 
harbour, closed in by the Island of Lamlash. This 
important place had been assailed a short time before 
Bruce's arrival in the island. 



0/tt too, with unaccustomed ears, 

A language much unmeet ht hears, — Page 145. 

Barbour, with great simplicity, gives an anecdote, 
from which it would seem that the vice of profane 
swearing, afterwards too general among the Scottish 
nation, was, at this time, confined to military men. 
As Douglas, after Bruce's return to Scotland, was 
roving about the mountainous country of Twccddale, 
near the water of Line, he chanced to bear some 
person in a farm-house say, '*the devil." Concludingf, 
from this hardy expression, that the house contained 
warlike guests, he immediately assailed it, and liad 
the good fortune to make prisoners Thomas Ran- 
dolph, afterwards the famous Earl of Moray, antl 
Alexander Stewart, Lord Bonkill. Both were then in 
the English interest, and had come vivVo V\\^^ v:c>N2>N>.Vi^ 
with the purpose of driving ovil "Dou^vxs*. 'W\^"i 
afterwards ranJ^ed among Bruw^ t^Q^^ i>i^^^'^ 
adherents. 



:;.:.i.-irt vi*.. l.y.n'i'H. upJL Hit 3:11 
■-. 'jt:ij".i^ 'j' 7 -"!:i*trT7 — lilt diaE; 
■.• :•:'.•: V-.:. i.:.i ::.- ir».:L d:' su-L^e- 

. .1.. ^^^ —.i.t-,'..' J_l.IIlt7I.- L>^ I 

• ■■ ."»»-'" •! ••• •■•.•,-,-,■ ,.-■ 

J ■ - ■ ■■ • - - ••- ■ •' - 1 — . ... 



'. '■.'■/! ".jy r.:::y Tr-£*. ii.'.i firt vzs z 
\ .y:r:j:.\\r- : yy^vtr. ur.a.s.;:5t.ed ty 

in III*: fii/^hi of :).'.- yoj, on -.vLich i! 

'.'> f;i» :. . *', •M.y, \':.:\ .1 U.C C.\1l: t 
II v.Oi.l'l b': M.i! V:';ri. That ihis £U 
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markable circumstance concerning the mode in which 
he became proprietor of it : — " Martha, Countess of 
Carrick in her own right, the wife of Robert Bruce, 
I-ord of Annandale, bare him a son, afterwards 
Robert I. (nth July, 1274.) The circumstances of 
her marriage were singular : happening to meet 
Robert Bruce in her domains, she became enamoured 
of him, and with some violence led him to her castle 
of Tumberry. A few days after, she married him, 
without the knowledge of the relations of either 
party, and without the requisite consent of the king. 

Tke Bruce hath won his father s hall /—Page 173. 

I have followed the flattering and pleasing tradition, 
that The Bruce, after his descent upon the const of 
Ayrshire, actually gained possession of his maternal 
castle. But the tradition is not accurate. The fact 
is, that he was only strong enough to alarm and drive 
in the out-posts of the English garrison. Neither 
was Clifford slain upon this occasion, though he had 
several skirmishes v. ith Bruce. He fell aftcnvards in 
the battle of Bamiockbum. 

A/r/ Ettrick's archers sharp their darts, 

Tlu fairest forms, the truest hearts I — Page 175. 

The forest of Selkirk, or Ettrick, at this period, 

occupied all the district which retains that donouiina- 

tion, and cmhraccd the neighbourms AaXcsol'Xwoi-^- 

clale, and at hast tlie Upper Watd o^ \,\>^*\cs^\^^^« 

All that tract was probably as wasVe as w '\^ vcvo^^'^'^ 

tainous, and covered with the rcmaVws o^ vV^ ^'^"^'^^'' 



1 



conipreiiciivAN.%. . 

battle of Falkirk, Sir John Stewart oi txju 
to the Steward of Scotland, commanded 
of Selkirk forest, who fell around the dc 
their leader. 

JV'hen Bruce' s banner had victorious Jk 
O'er Loudoun's mountain, and in U. 

The first important advantage gainet 
after landing at Tumberry, was ovei 
Valence, Earl of Pembroke, the same I 
had been defeated near Methven. The; 
been said, by appointment, at Loudoi 
west of Scotland. Pembroke sustaint 
and from that time Bruce was at the h' 
siderable flying army. 
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il cruelty, causing all the store of provisions, which 
le English had laid up in his castle, to be heaped 
}gethcr, bursting the wine and beer casks among 
ic wheat and flour, slaughtering the cattle upon the 
imc spot, and upon the top of the whole cutting the 
iroats of the English prisoners. This pleasantry 
f the "good Lord James " is commemorated under 
ic name of the Douglas's Larder, 

Vhen RandolpKs war^ry swelfd the southern gale. 

Page 178. 

Thomas Randolph, Bruce's sister's son, a renowned 
•cottish chief, was in the early part of his life not 
lore remarkable for consistency than Bruce himself. 
le espoused his uncle's party when Bruce first 
ssumed the crown, and was made prisoner at tlic 
ital battle of Mcthvcn, in which his relative's hopes 
ppeared to be ruined. Randolph accordingly not 
nly submitted to the English, but took an active 
»art against Bruce, appeared in arms against him, 
jid in the skirmish where he was so closely pursued 
>y the blood-hoitnd, it is said his nephew took liis 
tandard with his own hand. But Randolph wns 
ftenvards made prisoner by Douglas in Tweedchilc, 
see p. 249,) and brought Ijcforc King Robert. Some 
larsh lingiiage was cxch.mged between the uncle 
nd nephew, and the latter was committed fi^r a 
ime to close cusxodiy. Afterwards, \\o>«qnct, "Cvw^^n 
ere reconciled, nnd Randolph Nva«% cxctv.V'i'X V^^A «^^ 
bray about i^ia. After this perVoOi V\e ^x\>:\\\w<V 
inguished himself, first, by the swtv^tXs^ ^^ '^'*'^^' 



^<: 
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him in his Scottish wars, for which their 
i mountaineers, particularly filled them, 
wlicy was not wllhoul ils risks. Previous 
Itle of Falkirk, the Welch quarrelled with 
sh meiwit-aniis. and after bloodshed on 
i, sepnniled themselves from his army, and 
■etiveen ihem, at so dangerous and criticnl 
;. was reconciled with difficulty. Edward 
ed his father's ejoimple in this particular, 
no belter success. They could not Ira 
.0 cxen themselves in the cause of their 
1. But they had on indifferent reword for 
earance. Without arms, and clnd only in 
esses of linen clolh, they appeared naked in 
c\'en of the Scottish peasantry ; and alter 
if Bannockbum, were nmssncred by them in 
nbers, as they retired in confusion towards 
I country. They were under command of 
ce de Berkley. 

id C^iitnoght pour' d from v>iisU aad vnyid 
■r hiiiiditd Iritis, whose sctpire rude 
•ri aik aCiHiier Jtw/.f.— l-age 161. 
is in the Ftsdera an invitation to Etli 
~. chief ef (he Irlsli of Connaughl. setliiiE 
I the King was about to move against his 
rebels, and therefore requesting (he allend- 
tU the forces he could rora'.ei. tvCwK «m.- 
■y himsolf in pcnon, or \i'j soma ■wi'SaaKss 
- Tliese ntlxiliaties *cte vo Vw cicn«wos«: 
I de Burgh, K-irl oi \J\av«. 



.1 
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.,.^x,c was then riding upo 
of his foremost line, putti 
was then that the person 
betwixt him and Sir Hem 
English knight, the issue 
effect upon the spirits of bot 
leaders remonstrated with Iht 
He only answered, " I have 
axe." — The English vangua: 
ncssing this single combat, 
did not think it advisable 
while its unfavourable issue 
minds. 



/Responsive from ifu Fi^r^**'-^ 
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finioe'a anny were cheered hy the sound even of n 
loliteiy bagpipe. 
Su whertyen tare-foot Atbot stiisds. 
And Utiles thim viilh U/ltd hands.— V».%fi 303. 
" Maurice, Abbot of Inchaflray, planing himcelf on 
an eminence, celebrated mass in tight of the Scottish 
army. He tlien pasted along the (ronl, bare-footed, 
and betuing a onicifix in bit hande, and exhorting; ihu 
Scots lit tew and [oreible word9, lo combat for lhi>Ii 
right! and their liberty. The Scots hneeled douii. 
'They yield,' cried Edward;' see they implore 
mercy,'— 'They do," answered Ingeimm de Umfm. 
viile. 'but not oura. On that field they will be 

Well latae Iht Urrers of their Aioi, 
And eat tkt ino-itring looii /—Page 004. 
The English nrchers commenced the attack uiih 
Iheir tuuni bravery and dexterity. But against n 
force, whose imparlance hs had learned by fnt.-il 
eiperience, Bruce was provided. A small, but 
■elect, body of c.-ivalry was detached from the rinlil, 
under the command of Sir Robert Keith, 'I'lii'y 
rounded. RS I conceive, the marsh called Milntuwn 
bog, and, keeping the firm ground, charged the left 
flnnk and reiir of the Englisli nrchers. As tlio bow- 
men had no spears, nor long weapons, fil to clifind 
thcmscivci ngflinsl horse, they were »w.Ui.W\-j v\\\aj,N\ 

into disorder, arvi sprend IhiougVi ttw ti\\oV V .^v^*-"^; 

■""y n confusion, from wlii<;\\ Win w'^'i'^'^ ^•"'' 



H,\,.1 la. w. 



Roger Ascnam quwi 
"whereby they give the whole praise 
honestly to Englishmen, saying thus, 
English archer beareth under his girdle 
Scottes.' " It is said, I trust incorrectly, 1 
12ni;lish historian, that the "good Lo: 
Douglas" dreaded the superiority of 
archers so much, that vhen he made j 
l^risoner, he gave him the option of los 
finger of his right hand, or his right eye, e 
of mutilation rendering him incapable to 

A /id steeds that shriek in agony. — Ps 
I have been told that this line requires 
tory note ; and, indeed, whose who witm 
patience with which horses submit to th 
usage, may be permitted to doubt, that, 
-<• ciwirlon or intolerable anguish, they i 
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lasted some time, Bruce made a decisive movement, 
by bringing: up the Scottish resen'e. It is tradition- 
ally said, that at this crisis he addressed the Lord of 
the Isles in a phrase used as a motto by some of his 
descendants, •• My trust is constant in thee." 

To arms theyfiew, — axe, club, or spear, — 
And mimic ensigns high they rear. — Page 213. 
The followers of the Scottish camp obsen'ed, from 
the Gillies-hill in the rear, the impression produced 
upon the English army by the bringing up of the 
Scottish reserve, and, prompted by the enthusiasm of 
the moment, or the desire of plunder, assumed, in a 
tumultuary manner, such arms as they found nearest, 
fastened sheets to tent-poles and lances, and showed 
themselves like a new army advancing to battle. The 
unexpected apparition of what seemed a new army, 
completed the confusion which already prevailed 
among the English, who fled in every direction, and 
were pursued with immense slaughter. 

O I give their hapless Prince his due, —Page 214. 
Edward II., according to the best authorities, 
showed, in the fatal field of Bannockbum, personal 
gallantry not unworthy of his great sire and greater 
son. He remained on the field till forced away by 
the Earl of Pembroke, when all was lost. He then 
rode to the castle of Stirling, and demanded admit- 
tance ; but the governor, remoTvsVKv\!Yc\^ wv^^^v ^^'^ 
imprudence of shutting himscVl up Vcv V\\'^^ S.ox^x^i'^'v,^ 
»V;/c/? must so soon surrender » \vc as^^wX^^^^ ^^^^^ 
/lis person five hundred men-aX-atrfts, ^vv^^> "^^^"^^ 
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the Ton^'ood upon their way to join the English anr 
and whom he easily persuaded to desert the defeat 
monarch, and to assist in the pursuit. They hu 
upon Edward's flight as far as Dunbar, too few 
number to assail him with effect, but enough to han 
his retreat so constantly, that whoever fell an insta 
behind, was instantly slain, or made prison^ 
Edward's ignominious flight terminated at Dunh 
where the Earl of March, who still professed alle 
ance to him, "received him full gently." Frc 
thence, the monarch of so great an empire, and t 
late commander of so gallant and numerous 
army, escaped to Bamborough in a fishing vessel. 

Nor for De Argentine alone, 

Through Ninians church these torches shone ^ 

And rose the death-prayers awful tofie. — Page 218 
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